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4 PEDESTRIAN. 

,1a! 'md?, wbere's th^ basket? — Where's 
the rabbit-pie, and the cucumbers, and the 
gipgerbread-nuts, and the new cheese ?" 

** Why, the cheese, and the ginger- 
bread, and the cucumbers and ingmiSj is 
in yoxxv pa's coat-pocket, safe enough," 
replied the provident lady; '* and the 
rabbit-pie's under my arm — I warrant ye, 
1 don't forget that." 

J8y this time the passengers were all on 
board, and mostly seated on the deck. 



The vessel began to tow out. 



" Good byl — God bless you, good 
folks! — I shall long for next summer!'' 
cried Mrsi Bustle, waving her hand- 
kerchief. 

'» Remember me/' cries one,— ^* Don't 

ye 
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ye forget me,*' says another. — ** Polly, 
pin your bonnet tight. — Jack, put your 
greatcoat on. — ^Take a drop of brandy^ 
if you're sick. Bob—and tell Jenny to 
stick her. back tight against the wall, and 
not stir a peg,'* says a third. 

**When you get to Lohdon, mother, 
send Polly the crabs, and give my love to 
Susan, and my duty to father," says 
a fourth. 

^* Grood by. Jack. — Tell them weVe 
been very merry. — Don't say nothing 
about ^youknow who," cries a fifth. 

" Mary," squalled an old woman to a 
young girl, who was apparently going to 
service, ** Mary, God bless you I—^-Have 
you got your money safe in your nutmegs 
grater f-^-^-Tike care of .your bundle'. — 
Wrap your flannel petticoat round your 

B 3 head 
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head when you go to bed, and take care 
of yourself.'* 

The passengers burst into a laugh. 

*^ Aye! aye! look sharp after your Jianr 
nel dickey^ Polly, my girl," cried a sai-r 
lor. ** I'll take care of your daughter— 
I'm a tight hand for a waiting-maid." 

''Mind that chap in the haiiy-cap 
ea[n*t irhpurent to you, Mary ;" cried the 
anxious mother. " I say ; Mary — d'ye 
hear?" 

Mary nodded. Another peal of laugh- 
ter succeeded; and with one general 
echo of ** G6od-by !" away bore the 
vessel in full sail. 

^he different insigntas of adieu, now 
became truly diverting. The Pier was 

thrpnged 
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thronged to watch the lessening bark; 
some waved white handkerchiefs — some, 
hats — some took off their aprons; but 
Mary's poor mother, more eager to dis- 
tinguish herself, was making an evolution 
with her green bonnet, when some un- 
lucky body knocked jt out of her hand, 
and skimming over the parapet, it 
drove out to sea. , 

' * Oh, my bonnet r — my bran-new 
green bonnet!" exclaimed the old woman, 
as she watched it danchig upon the 
waves. ** Oh, it cost me seven-and-six- 
pence, only last Thursday." 

" ril jnmp into my boat and hook it 
a-shore for a shillings" said a boatman, 
laughing at her perplexity. 

''I'm sure, I sh^^n't chuck another 

shilling, into the sea — there's seven-and- 

, ' B 4 sixpence 
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Sixpence there already, of my money,'* 
replied the old woman, wiping off more 
tears with her apron for the loss of her 
bonnet, than^ she had let fall for the de* 
part u re of Mary, 

^' I never saw such an old foql in my 
life as you are," said a good-looking el- 
derly man ; ** what the plague, woman,* 
induced you to make a flag of your 

bonnet?" 

/ 

/ 

** Why, every body was shaking a 
good-by token of some sort, and I'd 
nothing else to shake." 

*^ Well, and now you've paid for it," re- 
plied the old man ; ** I hope you're satis- 
fied ; you had better have taken oflF your 
flannel petticoat, g^nd shook that." 

*' That's a mighty unlikely thing," re- 
plied 
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plied the womaa; ** you might as well 
suppose I should have stood naked a- top 
of the Pier, like a Cubit stuck up for 
a mark.'' 

'' Hah! hab! hah!" chuckled the old 
man, *' you'd make a pretty sort of Cw- 
pid—iix a mob-cap r 

'*Do go home, mistress,'* said the sal* 
lor, ''and don't stand bothering here 
about your bonnet— its pretty well done 
up, now — yonder goes your p6or seven- 
and-sixpenny touch ; — never mind, old 
girl, go home, and work merrily for mo- 
Bey to buy anew one." 
< 

The woman took his advice ; — popped' 
her gown tail x)ver her head — and was 
inarching oli^ when, turning back to the 
sailor,. 
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/ 

^^ Do you know any thing of that 
hairy-cap fellow, that was working the 
ship?" said she ; *' I hope he won''t say 
any thing queer to my Mary, for she's a% 
pure as a lump of xiargent wax. He 
; looked a terrible fierce chap, and seemed 
to me to have a tongue like a fire-helV; 
Lord, there's no knowing what thoughta 
these creatures have in thei^ heads." 

** Pooh! she'M be safe enough," an* 
lowered the sailor"; ^* if she can't crack a ^ 
, joke^ and drink grogy she ean't fit to go t=a 
; sea." 

*' But I hope she'It do neither the one 
. jQor. the othei^ " answered the old woman. 

'* What signifies what you hope," re* 
plied the saibr ; *^ I'll bet a guinea sli6 
doesio/ii," 



u 



n 
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** If I was sure of that, I'd take a boat 
and go after her," said the old woman> 
dropping her jew, and turning up the 
whites of her eyes in a perpendicular dir 
rection with her cap-border. 

*^What without your bonnet?" cried- 
the sailor. 

*^* 'Drabbit the bonnet — what's the va- 
lue of 2L green bunnet compaxtd to a girl's 
mrtue T' 

"Why, the bonnet was lost atsea^^you 
know^^^ answered the sailor, winking his> 
eye.. • 

" Well, but d'ye think Mary will' 
go safe?" 

"Aye, aye, as safe as you vroM\B,> 
with- me," 

B 6 ^ " WelV, 
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" WeU, thank God !~The Lord pros- 
per her undertaking !— ^So, now I'll go 
home and make myself easy. — ^Where- 
abouts is my bonnet, though? — Let's 
have a good-by peep at it J' 

^^ Its off — Its gone to make Master 
Neptin a scull-cap," replied the sailor; 
''and as to the vessel, she's almost 
ploughed out of sight; so, good bye,, 
mother — I'm off/' 

The spectators dispersed ; — the old wo- 
tna^ hobbled home, leaving Mary and 
her bonnet to tJie mercy of the winds 
and waves, even to the protection of the 
man in the hairy cap, and the comforts. 
of a drop of grog. 



▲ BAJ» 
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A BAG QF TAILS. 



*^ There's yonr bag-a^-taUs/*^ said a 
cil to his deary, as Master Jackey strutted 
before them ia his scarlet breeches, 
and his broad-itilled coHaj* flapping 
over his posteriors ; ** there's your bag-a» 
tails," pointiDg to the jeweller's window. 



»>- 



** Pm sure I see neither bag nor tailsj 
replied his wife.. 



**\¥hy, don't ye see the thingumbobs^ 
ia the window ?'\ 

" Lord> yes ; but I was looking at the 
barber over the way j he's got a bag, and 

I thought 
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I thought you meant that was full of 
tails; but as to these here g"ow/(/ what-d ye- 
call-ums^ ean't no more like tails than I. 
an^i ; its the fbolishest word in the world>: 
to talk such nonsense." 

*^ What's a bag of tails? — I should like 
a bag of tails for a new j^lay-thing," said 
Jackey. 

'^ Well, we shall see the price/' replied 
his father, pushing the boy into^ the shop. 

** How d'ye sell your bag-a- tails ?" said 
Ii&, leaning over a glass-case,, which iur 
stantly snapped in shivers.. 

" Oh, Sir! there's six shillings-worth 
of daniage done," cried the woman; 

*^ No such a thing — its impossible — 
it was cracked before I touched it, I'm 

sure 



/ '^ 
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5nre it was. — I pay six shillings ! you'd 
as soon get six of my teeth. — None of 
your gammon^ mistress/* 



o* 



" I wantabagof taiJs,"said the whin in 
boy, twitching his mother s gown^ 



,^^ Have you got any tails r'* asked she- 

*^ Oh, yes, Ma'am, we've got plenty: 
Mother Bunch's Tales — Mother Goose's 
Tales—The Tales of a Tub^Tales of a 
Parrot." 

*' Pooh t— :I don't mean story-books — 
i mean the bag of tails that lays in your 
window. " 

*^ We've no such thing, Ma'am," an- 
swered the shop- woman ; ^' we've nothing 
to do with tails— we'tt not in the hair- 
dressing line'; you'll get any quantity of 

tails^, 
4 
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tailsy apd whisker^^ ondjilkts, and cropf,, 
and wigs, at the perfumer's." 

* ^ Whiskers ! — Hey r-^what do they sell 
•whiskers? — I never knew that before, 
£gad^ I've a mind to treat myself with: 
a pain " 

^' And me with a wig," whispered his, 
deary. - ' ^ 

" Well, bttt about these Bag of tails, ^ 
resumed the cit; taking up a vinaigrelle ;; 
** What's this odd-cum-short for?" 

** It's a vinaigrelle — the price is six teem 
shillings. 



j> 



** Well, but what is it for?" 

" To hold aromatic vinegar, Sin" 

^^ Rheumatic 
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^' Rheumatic mnegar, indeed !" an- 
swered the cit ; *' Fm sure you'll never 
dish me out of sixteen shillings for a 
winegar bottle, when a halfpenny vial and 
9iCOf*k aoswers every purpose." 

. The shop-woman smiled. — '* Here's, 
some elegant quizzing-glasses^ if the lady 
•would like one.*' 

*< And what the devil's the use of it V"- 

*' It clears the sight, Sir, and shews 
objects to perfection : as thus," cried she^ 
archly, peeping at her customers^ 

" Oh, no, no, we're clear-sighted 
enough; I ^ don't admire that system of 
shutting up one eye and looking double 
/With t'other, and screwing your features 
into all manner of forms. — No> no ; it 
don't suit f^^ atalL"^ 

" Here's. 



/ 
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^* Here's some beautiful Tmibridge 
ticesf Sir, come very cheap— only five 
shillings each/' 

** I sha^n't buy my wife five shillings- 
worth of vice, I'm sure; there's a plenty 
in our family already.'* 

** An elegant silver ink-stand, Sir;-—' 
only a guinea.'* 

r 

" A guinea for an ink-stand t" repeated 
the cit; *^ Oh monstrous, shameful l-^I Ve 
had my old sixpenny pewter one these 
fourteen yearsj and ics now as good as 
ever. No wonder people grumble at the 
times, if a man can't wriie his name 
without a silver ink-stand." 

^* Would you like a silver smoking- 
tube^ Sir?'* 

'^ Why^ 
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'*Why, aye, thafs useful and com- 
fortable enough, my girl; and what's 
more, it will sell for its weight fifty years 
hence. — I love economy ; — I like to look 
twice at my money before I part with it 
Come, wife, I'll treat you with a new 
thimble^ and Jack shall have a set of 
nine-pins, for they won't break easily; 
and when they do^ they'll serve the maid 
to light the copper jire with." 

The articles were accordingly looked 
out; wrapped up in double paper, and the 
citwas leaving the repository, when the 
shop-woman reminded him of paying for 
the show-glass* 

*' Pshaw!" cried he; ^^you won't be 
so mean to make me pay, now I've been 
a customer. I'll tell you what 111 do : 
I'll split the difference, because I'm sure 
it was cracked before I touched it ; so,. 

that 
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that will be split for ^plif, and then, I 
think, I act like; a g^ntlendan.'* 

*^ No^ Sir,'' that won't satisfy me/^ 
said the woman. 



*' Well, then, I say you are extorting/^ 
Here the cit, grinning with passion, 
threw down a seven shilling piece,^ swear- 
ing it was a pretty concern to pay so 

much money for peeping at a bag of tails^ 

■ 

" Come along, wife," said he ; ^* we'll 
go to the barber's, now, and have Jack 
cropped ; he's got such a curly, frizzled 
nob, the boys quite a fright — quite a 
spectacle — so, the next job shall be ta 
shear him. Push on, boy, push on— - 
you'll look all the better for a three- 
penny touch!'* 

Away they brushed ; 'but as I had ea> 

■joyed 
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joyed so much diversion at their ex- 
pence, as I strolled through the bagatelle 
repository, I determined submitting to an 
extra operation of the razor, by following 
these queer geniuses to the hair-dresser's, 
and insisting upon waiting till they were 
attended ; an opporJ;unity which would 
afford me full scope for my promised 
diversion ; so, sauntering behind them, 
at length, they popped into the hair- 
dresser's. 



rut 
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THE EFFECTS OF CROPPING. 



*^ I HAVE brought this. here young 
gentleman to be fashionably cropped^" 
said the cit. 

'* Bless me, Sir, its a pity to cut off 
such beautiful curls," replied the operator. 

*' Don't palaver me; I'll have him ' 
docked^ so shear away. " 

The tonsor obeyed the command, and 
in five minutes, Jackey stood before papa, 
the precise image of a charity-boy, who 
had been hogged for a scald head, having 
nothing left but a crop of stubborn 

bristles, 
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Jbnstks, and a pair of large ears, pro- 
jecting three inches from his head. 

Never was child so altered- — never was 
a pretty boy metamorphosed to a greater 
fright ; but papa thought he looked all 
the better, and mamma consoled herself; 
that her darling was, at least, ^fmhion- 
abk'loeking child. 

Jackey's .beautiful nut-brown ringlets 
strewed the dirty floor, when papa en- 
quired for some false whiskers; but how 
was he chagrined to find they -were at- 
tached to wigs of a certain description! 

*' Let me try on this black one. Sir; it 
would fit you to a nicety." 

The cit dashed off his old caxon ; and 
drawing up his chin, was equipped in one 
moment with a black Brutus and a pair 

of 
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t)f whiskers, thiat reached almost to the 
corners of his mouth. 

*^ Well, how d'ye like me? How do I 
look?" said he, quirking his head, first 
over one shoulder, and then over the 
other. 

*^ Why, la, deary, you don't look like 
yourself, a bit; I should never have 
known you." 

^* Oh, the gentleman is quite the things 
now, Ma'am— never looked better in 
his life." 

*' Let me see," cried the cit, peeping 
and bridling before the glass ; '* faith, I 
like myself very much ; why, I look ten 
years^ younger. — What's the price of it, 
snapping viy old one ?]'* 

''Oh, 
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^* Oh, your eld one is not worth half* 
*-crown— its quite a sort of a, penny-dip.'^ 

'^ Penny-dip, you. Sir! — ^why, it cost 
me six-and-thirty shillings only last 
'Christmas ; so, if you won't' allow no 
more, I'll; keep it for a ^moking-scratchf 
instead of buying^ a new velvet night- 
cap. But what d^'ye asc for this ?" 

< 

" Two guineas and a half, with the 

whiskers^ complete." \ 

^^ Humph ! — money enough. And 
what d ye dock off for yon curis ?— - 
You've cropped enough from Jack's head 
^to make another wig/' 

*' Oh, that's of no use, upon earth/' 
replied the frizeur. 

" Don't tell me that 5 you keep ^friz- 
tuh^ I M^arrant ye, and sell all your crop- 
pings at so much a pound/' 

VOL. IV, c ** Not 
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^r 



*** Not a stiver. Sir; but that wig 

VaS made for a noblehian J and happen- 

^ ■'•'■- ' ■■■■'. ■ ■ •. 

ing to be half a shade too'davk, 1 fitted 
Up another at three guineas ; and, indeed, 
if this wig has a fault, its top' cheap/' 



, ^. . ■ . i . . . • .V 



The cit ruminated. *^ It strikes ine,^' 
said he, *^ these hete whiskers woulii be 
very troublesome, if one w^as picking a 

Jcng.bone; and that's what I do every 

■■ • ' • • ■ ' • - . . ., . * 

day, almost." '^ 

- . . . • • • ■ • ■ ' I . ■ • ; 

•*0h. Sir, but yoii must remeitiber 
your whiskers,*' replied the chuckling 
frizeun 

** Aye,^ I shan't forget them easily, 
they tickle me so confoundc;dly ; -but 
that*s tiothing ; that will go biff When I'm 
used tb k, tlu)ugh it feels to me; now, 
just like a regiment of fleas, pacing a 
slow march over my cheek-bones." 

" • I turned 
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I turned my back; — I bit my lips — I 
felt convulsed with laughter, as he thus 
prqceed^d, still eyeing hi.mself in the glass. 

^* Come, have you a mind for a wig, 
mistress? — I'll treat you, if you like,— 
What colour will you have ?" 

r " Why, I should like a flaxen one, 

lovey,'* simpered the lady, twitching off 
her bonnet, and letting down a profu- 
sion of grisly locks, which the dextrous 
lad of the scissars clipped off in one mo- 
ment, declaring, no wig would fit proper 
unless she had her head shaved — 3, job 
he could complete in five minutes. 

This, however, the lady strongly ob- 
jected -,tp; but at length agreed, she 
wQ^lf^ be croppedlike Jackey. 

..Away;., went comb and scissars, before 

c 2 she 
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/ 
4h€ cdtild have an opportunity of chang- 
ing Jier mind ; and in a twinkling she 

^:ivas hogged jto an inch. 

** There, Ma'am," cried i:be frizeur, 
jM^senting her the ^nirror, ''your heads 
jncnced like a grass-plat — a completer 
vcrop was never made." 

''Oh; God of Heaven ! what have j'^ou 
•done 'to mer-^Oh> what a gashly object 
I am r 'and she burstinto tears, 

'* Bless me, Ma*am, you look all the 
4)etter-^you'H be light- headed^ now, all 
the summer. Just let me* pop on this 
ilaxtn Calypso, and then look at yourself." 

The tears streamed— ^the lady sobbed — 
'the child stared with his mouth wide 
fjpen, and the cit paced up aftd.down, 
half angry. 

The 
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The flaxcfn Galj'pso was put on ; twitch- 
ed — combed — tied — pinned— and pror 
perly adjusted.. 

The lady arose — stood right before her 
husband — screwed up such a puckered 
fsucc^ and as her. voice quivered, and her 
ehin dropped, "How do I look now?"' 
asked she. 

. " Why^ I di>n'k th^in-k you look so well 
as you did before, somehow/' replied her 
husband. 

** OB, its f mpossibfe ' the lady should' 
tver look well in any things while she 
aftakes-siifch faces," replied the frizeur. 



. ^ > 



•* Haven 't-you got 4 fela^k wig in the 
house r". asked the weeping fVijjht. . 

•^ x 3 V . " No, 



■J 
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and a biOWB.? ; -. ^ ;n ' ■ •; : 

• •* Wdl, then, wlqbatcaaj d(>? .Ish^il} 
cfitch. my death ajow my hair's , cut, i^ff. 
What a fool I've been! Why, (J rc^cyji't 
know myself, I declare !— How much 
does this .frigbtfiil tl)ii;^ com€ to. ?'*. . 

/^ It's; a realbargain at three, guineas,; 
but as ypujd^p'j; §^€^ :tO(li]$ie it, I ^^la'n't 
ciiiMfg? moT^fqv ^be wig^^andtoujiy baJf;^a« 
croif o, for ouUmg* " ; 



K 



. V » :-.'^-"^".\ 



.ff Balf a croWBi! yquimposiiog rascaj? 
IJd SQ^eir gp tO: Jaw Jhan pay y.au,*' re* 
plied the enraged cit; " you'd ;ino?C 
need down on your knees, and beg my 
w4&> .pArdonvfor making ib/er ^s^ch 









«Sbe 



•* She licver looked younger and BetfeB 
in her life," returned the frizeur* '^Givd 
me five guineas and a half for the two 
wigs^ and! woiv-t charge any thing for 
cnltmg ekhit- the lady or the young 
getetknoaBi*'^ ' 

This point ^ generosity abated th^ 
cit^s wrath ; he chucked down the mo«- 
ney— 4iis wife dried her tears, and arm in 
arm they ^watked, slo^fy biit of the shop, 
she in Yinct JiaxefMtig, shadin'g^ bf^^ 
countenance^ and he in Hack whiskeH^ . 
curling over a sandy beard, while poor 
Ja^ck^, tt» bare-headed as' a cuckoo, had 
fiofchinfg' 'left to curl except hi& tmhem^ 

''ju v.'^(l 1/::;; ,^?:-srf ;• ';v' :'/ n.K:-. I \ ^ i 

shop-dour closed upon these three^Sr^Mf 

^* If it was not for the whimsaod follies* 

€4 of 
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of the age, how would oiie half of the 
world live ?" ' said I. 



»* 



** True, '* replied Monsieur Friz^, pock- 
eting the shiners^ _ and wSlkiog delibe- 
rately away; but as I had not yet done 
with my ludicrous group, and wishing 
for a little- more mirthr at the expence of 
their f^ollyi I walked deliberately aftei? 
them. 



.s 



t ■ 



Tar. 



PEDESTRIAN. SS 



tHE VICTIMS OF FASHION. 



'•'-' -"-^ 



They had not proceeded above an hun^ 
dlred yards, when the metamorphosed cou- 
ple bowed to a gentleman, with whom, 
from their mode of salutation, they ap- 
peared intimately ficquainted.. . 



'J 



. Tlje stranger retunied a bow of civi- 
lity and was passing on, when the cit 
caught him by the button, exclaiming^. 
'* Halloo, Ned I — what you're grown so 
proud now you're come to. Margate, you 
pretend not ta know a body. ' ' 

'* Pardon me, Sir," replied the stran- 
ger, *^ you have the advantc^ge of me ; 
I doi^'t recollect your person. " 

c 5 . I* What^ 



\ 
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our ^ftt^ Q^^^, I suppose ? That's &-tieat 
joke, enough I*' 



r ^ : i 



i^ 1)6t^ -^iHcJmi t H£v« 'yott b^efr III, 
Ma'am ?" 



• f-.-.' .-: .- 1 ■ ■■ 

■ •-■-'. •- - . • > J' . 



^grinedl littff ; tiMis ti«n)Miiig in her ;6}re ; 
*' I have bad my hair cntoff;ibr>:tfae^r 
shiony but t little thought it would alter 

'%^'>iii% hii^ dbne^ I wish tolGbd 

'Bo^e'lC^M^bigtiifyt^itig, nov>it^dotie. 

^jN^,"^ MFnile^ bohtstfyi-jtf -you! tirialc I 
look any better than I did?' 



K . ^ i / J ■ 



1 i i:^i][Jpoai)n)jJ honour; '^^ P^^or't, if 
^^jf^liievGitfe toyfreedomp.as yon request 
' 'flQr candid opinion^ I never saw you look 

worse 



**-Ayey so- I told the crcfping-man';: 
}m%^hti bail «ot |»«ysf a^oft^gSaJj^^as 

t|fiQ^$0 tMevery.agid-^ljcoitjd bre^ 
heart, almost r -' n^i^U 

i -ii Hasrjtbd J l4fly fi| jiit^^Ia^jfRi ^ygtemed 
;«faoalud^aai^di^f»!99-4ae9}pel][^ ^.#if 
• fa|gi AandfccBchiefc rsr; v-r; !)•;,: .v.-^^;- 7 " 
i'»J2 UUcw ;.:. :.•:; L-,.n' >;.-;.■; ; ;.;f ..f -.^i 

— «b&iudci» tfaia; Jiclteyivt&Ql!^ <?o5^i^ 

I ai abk>loterob}0«;t: j : l nj?y ep^svj .s|» j^^ijg 
to-eqtiaLhiou'^'i:,;. j ,,...lj tj:?oc X'-j^'^JooI 



•: «V*<^i^^j helboIeoadittliEnciacsf Jjast at 

;!ool 'jo^; V,',:-: ?5v^);:«| $.;■;'. liqo h,'!..,jj-> t^H*;-' 
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cit; "but, what d'ye' think Of me?— 
Do I look any better P' • 

, *^ No; — by G — d, n]y dear fellow^ 
you look like a Jew clothes-man ; never 
was you TOore completely disgtiised. 
When you wore your neat, flaxen bbb^ 
yotr looked like a respectable citizen; but 
now, you're an absolute caricature. '' 

'* »The devii, I am V cried Peter. 
** £gad, I'm out K)f conceit with myself; 
1 da believe I have been grossly hn^osed 
on ; and as to my poor wife, she's a mar** 
tyr. I'll tell you what? — a thought 
strikes me, a^devilish good one, too — I 
can tftaiiage jt:— what think you of cut- 
ing*off these d—d troublesome whiskers^ 
and changing wigs with v my 6pouse-^. 
hey? Don't you think that's a good 
plan ? Nobody won't know thi odds ; 
iso, come ^ong, wife/let's get home the 

• back 
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back way, a^ fastras we can;-lol^ef your 
bonnet over your face, anfl I'll sloueh my 
hat, and we'll brush along, and hidt our- 
selves. So, God bless you, . Ned— come 
and drink a botde with me this evening, 
and grv£;usyouropitii(m.of the change." 



• f 



The stranger ^cwmised, shook hand«i 
and parted, while the derided, and duped 
couple shuffled on, with their heads 
drooping like bulrushes ; and, positively, 
in the evening I met them in the library, 
as merry as larks, perfectly reconciled. 
Mrs. Ptfj/;/brV exhibiting in her husband's 
wig, which she had judiciously divested 
of its whiskers, and Peter bedizened ii> 
her flaxen Calypso, twining in sportive 
cork-screw ringlets under the shade of a 
^nall cocked hat^ while Jackey and hif^ 
(^ars afforded the company equal diversion, 

Tlius had these ridiculous people sub- 
jected 



■m 



jeeted themselves to the most opprobi iorn 
dertsion, equally the victims of extortion 
and vexation, while the idle expenditure 
of five guineas and a half had not offered 
them one iota of satisfaction ; but thej 
\vere, to be sure, in theJ^AiVm ; and that 
ticcounts for the system of folly, as it 
reeofficiles it^ weak-Mn^ded piij^ili. * 
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Ru u|K ATI »a^ homewards , to. diuner, 
my cane touched a folded paper^ which 
Trudge perceiving, applied his olfactory 
nerve, but it did not appear worthy his 
attention. So, stooping to examine it, . 
I perceived it was a letter which, pro- 
bably, had been enveloped, for there was 
no direction, otherwise, I had scorned 
the meanness of gratifying my curiosity. 

Now, it has been observed, that, '^ He 
who looks always upwards, will never find 
any thing under his feet.'' So, occasional* 
ly, I look on all tlie four elements : the bal- 
my refreshing air^ the delightful expanse 

of 
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of sea, the social cheering fire, and the 
cleanly safe earth, that supports mjr 
'' wandering step ; and thus, having fixed 
my eyes on the latter element^ there t 
found a prize. 

/^ A prize !" exclaims the n\is€i\ *' A- 
heavy bank-note, perchadce'?'* and his. 
fingers feel in motion' to grasp the treasure. 

No such thing, it was a curiosity; it 
was a picture that ought* to have been 
framed, for the, benefit of ages to come. . 

" A picture'!'* exclaims the sprightly 
impatient miss, who h^ laughed at; ot 
execrated the varying page. ** A minia- 
tare, dropped from some- lady's bosom or 
pocket, I dare say r" . ^ 

No, that's not it ; — its a puzzle. 



« Then, 
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*' Then, I shall never make it out," 
continues itiy fair pouter. 

Indeed, I scarce know to whom it 
would be so acceptable as a conjuror,, 
though it was not formed by one ; for, 
having awakened the curiosity of my 
fair readers, it is now necessary to inform 
them, it was no other than a numerous asr<^ 
semblage of witches^ grouped on a sheet 
df paper, which, for the edification of the 
non<(mjuTer^ I shall present as I fouudi 
them. 

V My CEAK; FELLOW, 

*^'Wfilen r darted from London; 
ftifchw^ very dusty, I thr^w myself into 
a pO'shay, imfcfr 1 found very comfort** 
able; mteky in rattling over -the stones, 
mtch was very rough, I fell into a doze, 
witch was very refreshing ; out df witch^ 
when I waked, I found myself at Dart- 

• ford,. 
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ford* wlich sitrprizecl hi^Vei-y much ; tOy 
I aKg'hted to' breakfaf^tj uitch I stood 
niu^^h in need of ; and the landlord ha|3(- 
pehingHo he a m^u mtch f knetv for- 
merly, made /it very agreeable, witch 
served to* ^mss a pleasant hour; and he 
having a A6^y w^VcA wa^ a great favou- 
rite, witch he was going to send in a' 
b^iket witch was to be^ fastei^d on tiie 
first coach witch wa^ goings that way^ X 
offered to take hitti in irny ihti^r m^ch 
much dbjigcd mioe host^ mich wai^ » 
very civil man, tmtch I ^h^U always te^ 
spect for his civility, wilTcA I shan't to^ 
get to recommend to any friend wiich 
may travel this road, witch I think a very 
pleasant one. I was not so mucfa^fetigued 
89^ r e&pected, wkh^ttu^ WDddesftdjiatidi 
I skpc «t\t!M Ge^ilge teii, ^ittbgboun^ 
witch I think equally as good a house as. 
the Rose; &i/tfA qaajty people pj:efer,^ witth 
I thiflk mpre;,prgi,idice., ,So, pjpispqclips 

next 
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next morning to Canterbury^ itUch I 

ihiiik a dull place, I got to Margate in 

the. evening, witch I 'found extremely 

crouded, witch is a good thing for the 

people ti&vVcA take hoarder^ witch must 

expect to pay a good price, witch nobody 

ouglit ^o grumJ)le at 2se;i/cA take pleasure. 

I shall Write you another letter soon, witch 

shall contain . all . wit(A I cao pick up 

wtch may 4JimMe yoiu-~Ilemember me to 

all fttei^ds wit^h enquire for me. Adieu ; . 

I^am \oa the wing towards Pegwell, to 

partake a sandwitch ; so, excuse haste, 

and helievie me,^ your*s most truly, 

:. \ ^ ." IGNOBAMUSi*' 

. « 

• o - • - -..,-, 

. 0|,; ^rhiali; a formidable assemUaga of 
witcl^fti[f;for:ipstan^e5( th^cs^loguej oon« 
Mtingia^itb^ UQdernamed: thirti^fmr: viz. 



ij 1 ' ' 



The LpBdpn witch Therowhwit^ 

Tlie.pbst chaise wit^ ' He dosing witch. 
lko^&)litfdrtabIe wkch Tlfc refiieduii|f wftcb 
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The Dartford witch 
The breakfast witch 
The man witch 
The agreeable witch 
The dog witch 
The favourite witch-. 
The coach witch / 
ihe chaise witch v 
The host witch: 
The civil witch , , 
iThe friendly witch' [' 
The road witch 

., The expected witdf 
The Slttiogboum witch. 



The Rose witcE 
The preferable witch' 
The Canterbury witch 
The evening witch 
The exceeding witch 5 
The people's witch 
The boarders witch. 
The price witch 
The grumbling' witch: 
The; letter witch 
All the witches 
The amusing witch » 
The friend's witch/ 
The sand witch.. 



And had not the paper been fully and the' 
goose-quill iiaorn to the stump in the- 
service of so many witches, Heaven* 
knows how many more might have form- 
ed this body corporate. 



Surely, the reader, comprehends my 
idea of framing such a curiosity, for the 
benefit of the rising generation, as a 

stimulus 
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-stimulus to the gloricms principles of 
education ; whereas, this offspring of ig>* 
noraoce was totally incapable of forming a 
letter, without summoning to his aid a 
host of witches, to combine an olio of 
nonsense, in which you'll find the dregs of 
ignorance — the gall of perversity, blend- 
ed with the opiate of stupidity, so niin- 
gled, that the wand of the most powerful 
magician could scarcely effect its analysis. 

Such was the curious scrawl I picked 
lip, which "was evidently the composition 
-of a lump of animated ignorajice, which 
any body is welcome to improve upon, 
-condemning or applauding my hint, on 
•the score of attention to orthography, 
one of the most elegant^ yet most abused 
-sciences. 



TUB 
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Calling at the library, after dinner, 
to take a peep at Crazy Jessy*s subscript 
• tion, and, likewise, to inform Mr. W — — 
my intention of quitting this region of 
dissipation in the couwe of a few days, 
&s I found my health perfectly establish^ 
ed; I perceived a group of company as- 
sembled in one corner, passing their 
comments on the exquisite portrait of ^ a 
public. and well-known character; and, 
as nineteen people possess, and in> gene- 
ral, avow, nineteen different opin«)^s on 
the 8 jime subject, I attentively obtained 

the following defimtion of a likeness : 

• • • ■ . ■ ( ■ ^ "-- .• . ». . .. ■ ■ . -. 

" Good 



** Good God, what a square forehead ! 
Lord, what a pug nose ! It bears no 
more resemblance to the original, than it 
does to me.— -What flaps he's got to his 
ears I — how full-eyed !— and his mouth 
drops so mugh at the corners. Do ob- 
serve, the olive tinge of his complexioa 
l)ears , a ; death-like colour, and the mole 
on , his^ chee^ looks just like a dug. " 



. t 



^Look at the dark place under his 
nose, like a snuff-mark/* cried ano* 
ther Ju(fg€/ 

'* Pooh I you don't understand paint* 
ing ;-r.thfttIa the effect of shade-' 






I ad van aedr 'Nature and my own 
humble judgment told me, instantly, the 
n^meof the original, without a question; 
it was an admii^ble chef d'<niVre of the 
artist — it was almost animated cani^as^ 

''Its 



r •« 



AS pttii^tRiAni: 
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Ca L ti ]«^o at the library, after dinner^ 
to take a peep at Crazy Jessy *s subscrtp-^ 

tion, and, likewise, to inform Mr. W 

my inti^ntion of quitting this region of 
dissipation in the coiiMie of a few days, 
As I found my hedth perfectly establish-^ 
ed; I perceived a group of company as- 
sembled in one corner, passing their 
comments on the exquisite portrait of a 
pi;blic.and well-known character; and, 
as nineteen people possess, and in gene- 
ral, avow, nineteen different opinions on 
the sjame sul)ject, I attentively obtained 
the following definition of a likeness : 






a 



Good 



\ 



** Good God, what a square forehead ! 
Lord, what a pug nose! It bears no 
more resemblance to the original, than it 
does to me.— -Wfiit flaps he's got to his 
eai-sl — how full-eyed !— and his mouth 
drops so mugh at the corners. Do ob- 
serve, the olive tinge of his complexion 
beans, a; death-like colour, and the mole 
ofi.hii^ ^iieeV:. lojDks just like a dug. " 



■ « 



Look at the dark place under his 
nQ9C, like^ a snufF-mark, '* cried ano* 

> • . 

^^ Pooh I. you don't understand paint* 
ing ;-^thfitIa the effect of shade*" 






I ad van ced. Nature and my own 
humble judgment told me, instantly, the 
name of the original, without a question; 
it was an admirable chef d'<niVre of the 
artist — it was almost animated cani^as^ 
:< . '' Its 
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Callii^o at the library, after dinnery 
to take a peep at GrSzy Jessy *s siibscrtp^ 
• tioii, and, likewise, to inform Mr. W — — 
my inti^ntion of quitting this region of 
dissipation in the co^Mfe of a few days^ 
&s -I found my hedth perfectly establish-^ 
ed; I perceived a group of company as- 
sembled in one corner, passing their 
comments on the exquisite portrait of a 
public. and well-known character; and, 
as nineteen people possess, and in gene- 
ral, avowy nineteen different opinoitis on 
the s^me subject, I attentively obtained 
the follow ingdefimtian of a likeness : 



a 



Good 



** Good God, what a square forehead ! 
Lord, what a pug nose ! It bears no 
more resemblance to the original, than it 
does to me. -^Wfiit flaps he's got to his 
eai*s 1 — how full-eyed !— and his mouth 
drops so mugh at the corners. Do ob- 
serve, the olive tinge of his complexioa 
beaii^.^a :^eath-like colour, and the mole 
OQ .^^9 4:heeV:. looks just like a bug. " 



u ~ 



Xioak at the dark place under his 
no^, like a snuff-mark,'* cried ano* 

/^ Poohl. you don't understand paint* 
«i8}-^ibfttla the effect of shade-" 

■ r' r • ■ • ■ » 1 . "■ - , 1 

I advanced. Nature and my own 
humble judgment told me, instantly, the 
n^me of the original, without a question; 
it was an admirable chef d'o^Vre of the 
artist^ — it was almost animated can^as^ 
'. / '' Its 
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CAtii #0 at the library, after dinner, 
to take a peep at Grizy Jiessy*s subscript 
tioii, and, likewise, to inform Mr. W — — 
my intention of quitting this region of 
dissipation in the conwB of a few duysi 
As -I found my hedth perfectly esfabtish'^ 
ed ; I perceived a group of company as- 
sembled in one corner, passing their 
comments on the exquisite portrait of a 
public. and well-known character; and, 
as nineteen people possess, and in gene- 
ral, avow^ nineteen different opinions on 
the s^me subject,^ I attentively obtained 
the following defimtioa of a likeness : 



" Good 



** Good God, what a square forehead ! 
Lord, what a pug nose ! It bears no 
more resemblance to the original, than it 
does to me.— ^Wfiit flaps he's got to his 
eai-sl — how full-eyed! — and his mouth 
drops^so much at the corners. Do ob- 
serve, the olive tinge of his complexioa 
bear^ .^ad^th-Iike colour, and the mole 
ofi . hi« cheek looks just like a bug, ' ' 



i ■ . -f ". ... 

'it ^ 



Look at the dark place under his 
i%o^, like a snuiF-mark," cried ano- 
tktt Jfiiige: 

'* Paph j. you don't understand paint* 
iog J — thfltlft the effect of shade*" 






I ^dvanced^ Nature add my own 
humble judgment told me, instantly, the 
name of the original, without a question ; 
it was an admirable qhef d'auVre of the 
artjst — it was almost animated can^as^ 

*ats 
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Ca L ti #0 at the libf ary, after dinner, 
to take a peep at Gr^zy Jessy *s snbscrip^ 
' tion, and, likewise, to inform Mr. W — — 
my inti^ntion of quitting this region of 
dissipation in the cotiw)B of a few daysi 
as -I found my health perfectly establish-^ 
ed; I perceived a group of company as- 
sembled in one corner, passing their 
comments on the exquisite portrait of a 
public. and well-known character; and, 
as nineteen people possess, and in gene* 
ral, avow^ nineteen different opinions on 
the spmie subject, I attentively obtained 
the fbllowing defitiitian of a likeness : 



n 



Good 



** Good God, what a square forehead ! 
Lord, what a pug nose ! It bears no 
more resemblance to the original, than it 
does to me.— What flaps he's got to his 
ears I — how full-eyed ! — and his mouth 
drops^so much at the corners. Do ob- 
serve, the olive tinge of his complexioa 
beainfs.ra ;^6ath-Iike colour, and the mole 
ofi rhi^^eek looks just like a iug^ " 



» \ 
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* ^liook at the dark place under his 
w>$0, like a snuiF-mark," cried zxko^ 

/* PophL you don't understand paint* 
iog }-^thfttIat the effect of shade*-' 



1 



I advancedr Nature add my own 
humble judgc»ait told me, instantly, the 
name of the original, without a question ; 
it was an admirable qhef d'ouVre of the 
artist — it was almost animated can^as^ 
:• ./ '' Its 
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^^ Its an execraUe daub/' said a quk^ 
sing old peer;v <«! would not disgrace 
my attics with such trumpery ; its as stiff 
tin attitude as a sign-^post ; the fellow 
ought to be shot for spoiling a set of 
'good colours, and wasting his time ;— • 
^he^^ a pretty fellow for an R. A.—Shiss ! — 
^shiss ! — shissl— -cover it up !^^cover it up 1 
~-hide it ! — it gives me the blue devils, to 
see mankind so grossly insulted and im- 
posed upon. Poorwedc creatures^-^-poor, 
stupid idiots! If a shilling would purchase 
it, damme if I'd suffer it to hang in my 

•* I don't know what jW^d your Grace 

is allowed to be," said a by-stander, 

** but I never saw a stronger resem^ 

blauce, or a more meritorious production 

^f the pencil." 

^* You're aa amateur of country sign- 
painting) 



,'pdiitttng, 1 presume, " returned flie peer, 
"i^vith disdainful glance. 

" No, my -Lord Diike, I'm an impar- 
tiaUst." • 

The peer turned hastily away ; and as a 
grtat man's opinion frequently bears a 
g^eat weight with a light brain, most of 
the spectators acceded to his <jrace's de- 
cision, and the portrait was condemned 
to a more obscure situation, where, by 
tlie i)y, it received additional beauty and 
lustre; and M'henever Mr. W — — dis* 
covered a real amateur admiring its per- 
fection, he always took care to observe 

his Gtace the Duke of execrated it 

as a daub,, whereby the laugh of criticism 
amiply revenged the exhibitor, by retail- 
ing an eminent portion of ridicule on the 
Duke's taste and judgment, M'hose name 
on the knmv'mg list^ was ever after dis- 
tinguished by -a blot. 

VOL, IV. D THE 
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THE LYRE. 
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1 WAS couijthig the 'benefaQtion-lrtit, 
rperehed on a high stool, when an elegant 
^oman of fashion came into the reposi- 
tory to inquire for a lyre. 

** I should -suppose for ten or fifteen 
.guineas, Icouk] get a capital one," said 
she. 

Mr. W~— assured her, he would write 
dmmediaftely tp London for one of the 
best and handsomest Ive could get, and 
return her ladyship an answer as early as 
possible; not doubting but.he could sup- 
j)ly her wish. 

The 
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The lady vaulted into her carriage, And 
^drove ofF^^he commission was booke^d-— 
'and in a. few minutes after^ the repository 
M^as vacated by every sotrl, except myself 
and an uncouth countryman-^ something 

isimrlar in appearance to the celebrated 
'Cymon. 

'^ Please you^ honour/* said he, ad- 

'dressing Mr. W , " I wants to makd 

ibold to a£ a qiiestin. I hope no offence; 
i}ut a man's glad, now-a-days^ to tiirn his 
liead or hand to anything.'* 

^* Well, and what's your question?'^ 
said Mr. W— — . 

" Why, Sir, I heard yon lacJy d.v for ^ 
liar\ now, as 1 be a desperate hand at 
lying, and was always notified for it, I 
should like to prefer my sdrvkes, and dnl 
\he fifteen guineas, without troubling you 

D 3 to 
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±0 send to Lwinmi} for you won't get*a 

-better Mar than me all the world over, 

. if the lady : ihinks . I be biit handsome 

enough. -So, if your honour would but 

^peak up ibr nie, I might get the place ; 

and,<l warrant you, I'd do my duty. I'd 

. lie fr6m sun-rise to midnight ; for my 

M'ent'wji IS like unto a weed, it springs iu 

Mr. W burst into a downright 

:]iorsc-laugh, in the fellow's face. 

" Why, you simple booby,": replied bf, 

'^^ do you suppos;e.,a woman of qurtlity 

would require a live liar as part of her 

equipage? No, no! she wants a dead 

rjone." 

^^Aye, but I've no inindto die — sD 

.tliat won't ansM'er," returned the disap^ 

pointed clpwn; ''^ but I should like,'' 

continued 
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coutmuecl he,. ^' to know what sort of a 
Ikr she does want." 

•' *^ Why, one in the shape of a horse- 
shoe, that can play a beautiful tune." 

t. 

** Qh, then I bea'nt a proper sort of a 
/iar, I suppose, for I be nothings like a 
herse-skoCy nor I can't play no tune; you 
want such a kind of body as old Mar- 
gery, the witch ; she's bent pretty much 
in the shape of a horse-shoe, and she 
plays the fiddle, and thejewVharp rarely; 
but as to beauty, she's no great strikes, 
now-a-days, no more than I. Howsever, 
an you think I bean't the thwgy whyj 
your servant. " 

So dashing his hat on his head with the 
palm of his hand, away he lounged, quite 
angry, and mortified at being rrjccted as 
the most complete liar in Margate. 

D 3 I'tvy 



Few meii/ are fond of ackhowfedgingj 
their defects, but- this simple koor ima-^ 
gining it constituted liis most eminent 
perfect ion> was wHl^ng to mak^ a penny 
of his abilities^ unsuspicious of the vices^ 
he developed) and the title. witliwJhich U* 
had branded bixnsdfi 



\ 
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SAUCER sentiments; 

t. 



Passing the parlour-window of a srhall 
liouse in Prince's Crescent, I had a full 
riew of a snug party drinking tea, about 
balf past four, while the beau monde 
were lunching; 

Here, ranged on the polished claw- 
table, stood the tea-equipage — ^the blue-- 
glass sugar-diish — the pewter benders—- 
the tin tea-pot — and a row of cups, for 
each individual was sipping their tea^ like 
a cat, out of a saucer,, which being nearly 
boiling hot, some scalded their mouths,- 
and some, more cautious, were blowing 
out their cheeks like a couple of bladders, 

1X4 to 
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to chill the scalding potion, while tfle- 
milky circles of the cup-bottoms, ancfc 
their useless tea-spoons, were sprawled; 
over the glossy Surface 'of the table^ a*, 
unnecessai-y articles, compared to the de- 
licious indulgence of a slip-slop saucer. 

No%v, what woHld become of these de- 
votees enjoyment if there were no saucers 
in the house ? They must, then, literally, 
have a dish of te^ said I to njyselfi 
Well, its astonishing how some people 
seek inconvenience ; whereas^ if the cu]) 
was kept ih its ' appropriate saucer, or 
stand, and the tea coded by the evolu^ 
tions of the spoon, the deaths would 
neither be soiled by the felling drops, nor 
the palate scalded ; and neither cup or 
spoon would ericumber or injure the tea- 
board, or table. 

'* But that's not coirifortable, " says the 

xvasherwoma)h — • 
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washerwoman. — " Give me my tea m a 
sarcer ; there I can tuck my fore-finger 
over the edge of it, and hold fast ; — a cup 
is so troublesome., slipping about, one 
can't tilt one's nose into it." 

Thus argues the head-dass of tea-table 
totarieSy who, over their black bohea, 
With brown moist sui>:ar, and their tliick 
rounds of butter-soaked toast^ sip and 
blow over their sarccr^*: — who so h«nppy ? 

The companion, therefore, of a bundle^ 
is, in my opinion, a saucer, being the 
e<jual favourite appendage of vulgarity ; 
and I" can as equally define a vulgar man, 
by only seeing him take a draught from 
a porter-pot. ^' Here's to you," says he, 
lifting his elbow horizontally with his 
shoulder, and down he gulphs the heady 
drop. ^ ' He's no gentleman," says perspi- 
cuity—his manners are too gross : as a 

D 5 low 



* 

low punster, he may be king of an ak- 
houses but he can never expect to arrive 
at a higher fitotipn ; o^, at least,, if for- 
tune casts the lucky die in his path, he 
win never be other than an object of 
ridicule to his superiors^ and an object of 
pity in the qye of the discerning class of 
xnankind.. 

If any «Mic^r-^j>er sliould ruminate ott 
my sentiments, and agree in my opinicte^ 
T shall think this page not unworthy aja 
attentive perusal 



THir 
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THE MAD GIRL^S FORTUNE. 



It now wanted but one day of my de- 
parture from Margate, from whence I 
had determined returning, as I came, that^ 
I might fulfil my promises on. the road ; 
when I conceived it high time to, close 
Crazy Jessy's subscription- at- the library, 
and leave an ample voucher in the hands 
of Mr. W — ^, with a compenijation for his 
trouble, to seoui*e the moneys and con* 
vey it to*the distressed farnify* 

On calculating the beneficent list, there^ 
appeared a net profit of fifty pounds. How 
I was delighted, when I placed the cha- 
ritable loan in my pocket-book? " And 

J>?' . as- 
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as honcsty\s guarantee,"- said I, clasping- 
the strap, *^ sliall ev.e17.mite be faithfully 
dropped into the yarn apron of AYice^ 
Morland/' 

^ *' Woiild to God I nijay find Jessy re-^ 
stored to reason!" ejaculated I; **butj^ 
alas ! I almost despair. This temporary 
estate will, however, supply the family 
exigence, if it imparts no comfort to her 
wounded spirit" 

^' You are leaving us eatrly," said Mr. 
W— . * ^ Does not the fine weather tempt 
yoii to enjoy the sea-breezes a littlelonger?" 

*^ No," replied I^ **-! have much bus'n 
ness to arrange in my way home, which 
will, at leasts beguile another week ; and 
by that time my presence in the metro- 
polis will be indispensable. But I have 
^ct one necessary coacem ta establish be- 
fore 
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fore my departure, which is, to frame a 
copy of public thanks, in the moat grate* 
ful terms, to which I shall procure dame 
Alice's signature, for the gratificatioii of 
the hberal benefactors, whose subjoined 
mites have emitted the joyful ray of plenty 
f)n the downcast children of poverty. " 

"That's an excellent idea," replied 
Mr. W — ; ^* and depend on my attention 
to its publicity, the moment it returns 
from Canterbury." 

'* The widow and orphan's prayers will 
reward you, " said I, taking up my cane, 
and wishing him a continuance of health 
and happiness, till we met again. 

The good man seemed pleasingly af- 
fected; I felt the same instinct. 

** Trudge and I shall depart by suit^ 

rise.'' 
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rise," said I, "for we are the Kappy iu*F 
separables.'' 

■ ■ # 

Again we shook hands ; and once mora 
bidding him adieu, I walked slowly to^/ 
* wards the Fort 



\ » 
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THR ELOPRD SHELL-PICKER. 



< ' 



Here at her door I found the prot^C" 
tresfi of Ragged Jenny inquiring after 
whom, I learned she had eloped above a 
week ; but how, or with whom, seemed 
impossible to define. 

*' The little witch wanted no r^-scarlet 

— y 

cloak to pick shells in/' said I« 

" No," replied the old woman, "I 
&ncy she's gone to seek a better witli^ 
somebody who told her she had got 
pretty black eyes^ that would fetch her 
a good penny; for she was all agog, 
tver after ; but she'll pay sauce for it — 
she'll wish herself back again in my 

comfortable 



$4 PEDESTRIAN. 

comfortable cottage, before she dies yet ; 
the black-cow (as the saying is) will give 
her a iiip of the.toe sooner, or later ; for 
she*s a wicked inclined hussey/or she 
would not have put herself in a man's 
pawerj when one half of them en't no 
better than they shtmld be, and t'other 
half are good ybr nothitig, 'Aye! ayei 
she'll brmg her pigs to a Sattirday-nighfs 
fiiarketj and lump them rather than keep 
them For the dunghill ; but it is no business, 
of mine; I neoer give my opinion — I never 
say nothing ; but this I will say, she was 
an ungrateful slut to me. However, if 
she should be lucky enough to get a good 
settlement, why, she may come down 
here again, and make me amends with & 
few odd guineas, perhaps*; and then we 
shall be better friends than ever.'* 

** And so, for the sake of the profit, yoti 
would encourage the wretched girl in the 

most 
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most vicious mode of life. Eor shame,- 
old woman ! you was never a mother, I'm 
sure; and God forbid youever should be.." 

. ** r never: mean ilj. or:\yish it," replied 
tliaold.womin,. highly n«t^led by my re-? 
proofs turning abruptly into her habita* 
tion, and slamming.tfaedoor in my face. 

The elopement of a shell-picker needs^ 
no comment; the girl, possessing a high 
spirit, which would not brook restriction, 
recollected she had all the world before 
her ; more poverty-struck she could not 
be in any situation, and the voice of flat- 
tery had conjured up such magic scenes 
of never-fading bliss, that her dazzled 
senses yielded to the decoy ; it is there- 
fore by no means astonishing, that she 
should prefer the pleasures of luxury to - 
the misery of a hovel, where nakedness* 
and starvation were her daily portion; and' 
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yet, 'tis more tlian probable, this poorde- 
luded victim of credulity, may one day 
wish herself again shell*picking with a* 
heart of innocence, that^ decked in gaudy, 
finery, oppressed with the burthen of at 
guilty conscience^ and a vicious mind». 



smE 
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THE PAaXINO TEAR; 



Thb next mornings it occurjred to mc 
fhat I would call on the manager, and in* 
quire Mai vini's address,, that I might bid: 
iier adieu. 

The hour of rehearsal was just ovcr^. 
I and he met me at the door. 

I inquired for Malvini; she was in the 
house engaged with the actors, audi 
Ricardo was practising. 

** And what say the world of he^abit^ 
Xties ?" asked I. 

** They, have only one opinion,'* an*- 

sweredi 



/^ 
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swered he, *' which they mamfest" by^' 
ail overflowing house every night. She's - 
the best performer I ever engaged ; but I 
fear I shall^not-keeplier ; for/ would you - 
believe, she has already rejected the cor- 
ner of a coroneted ' coach ? And it is re- 
ported also,, tli^t a seat in the splexrdtH 
curricle of a noble p^er is oiFered to hen- 

acceptance ; but at present, I have every, 

• 

reason to believe, her virtue is as, eminent 
as her beauty and talents ; for, with the > 
addition of dress, st^e.is a mostJovely^ele- • 
gant iijgure. "^ 

. '^Poorunprotected emigrant; may the ' 
shield of Jthy guardian angel preserve thee 
from the snares of temptation," cried l.^. 

^^ She shaU;in me find a friend and fa- 
ther,'* replied the manager; ^^and.as ta 
Ricardo, he is indeed the child of pro- 
mise, and wiU in time obtain as. many 

laurels 
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laurels as his fadsiuating sister. His ge- 
. nius is so prolific, his temper so amiable, 
his form so graceful, and his counte- 
nance so interesting, that, when attire^l 
as a Cupid, you'd swear he was in reality 
the little deity of.love. In short, lam 
so highly satisfied with your recommen- 
dation, that I have only 4,0 return you 
grateful thanks for the o])ligation con- 
ferred. I will now fetch Alalvini, to ex- 
' press her acknowledgments, tliough I'am 
well aware, she will faithfully regret your 
departure. ^I forgot to tell you, she is 
stud^'ing the English lang*uage, in M'hich 
^e makes as much impi*ovement as I can 
expect; 50 that,- by next season, I hope, 
she will be proficient enough to perform 
any character, of which her present ac- 
•ccnt-.deprives her." ' 

The door closed, the manager had 
withdrawn, and my heart was beating 

M'ith 
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vicked man ; but he Avas no make MaV 
vini blush to look you in the de ikce, 
and «ee you frown upon her." 

•* Promise me to be faithful and firm, 
Malvini, and while you never deviate 
from the principles of virtue, you shall 
find me a second .parent. Be grateful 
and obedient to your present protector, 
and, when you return with him to Lon- 
don, he will direct you to my house, 
where you shall everiind a welcome; for, 
while you so eminently deserve it, I wiH 
never deser-t you." 

*' Good, good friend !" said she, Tciss- 
ing my hand ; ** before j'ou was go, bles« 
me, and dear Ricardo." 

The boj- clung round my arm — I kiss- 
ed his snowy forehead — our tears sympa- 
thetically mingled — ** God bless you Ri- 

carda** 
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cardo.*' The boy affectionately pressed 
my hand as I arose ; Malvini grasped the 
other, witli tremUitig energy ; and sum- 
moning all my fortitude, I tore myself 

away. 
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A STRING OF COMMISSIONS. 



Returning home to order my dinner, 
and request mine liostess to draw out my 
account, it struck me I had better ap- 
prize Susan of my return, as near as I 
possibly could fix the day, in order that 
when I rapped at the door, I might not 
flurry her poor weak bowels, and make 
her trot about two-double, as I had often 
seen her, when her nervous system has. 
been affected by surprise ; so penning a 
short scrawl, I conveyed it to tlie post- 
house, and in crossing the way, who 
should dart upon me but Mrs. Gull, who 
I had no sooner informed of my inten- 
tion of departing early in the morning, 
than she made me the following request : 

'' Could 
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*^ Could you take a trifle for me to 
London r" 



^ N. 



*^ I am a pedestrian traveller, Madam." 

*^ What did you say ? A what? — A pret- 
h/terian traveller?-— I never heard of such 
a thing^ — I don't know what yqu mean. 
You arc not a travelling extrumpery par- 
son^ to be surje." 

' " No, Madam," said I, laughing; ** I 
am a pedestrian \ that is to say^^ I travel 
on foot " 

.** What 1 walk alone to London for 
pleasure ? What a queer man. Don't you 
Iffoe ^po-shay^ or a stage-coachj or a trip 
in the hoy ? That's a very agreeable way, 
for a change." 

** No, Madam, I prefer rambling — I 

e2 Io^e 



( 
I 
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love to coDtemplare Nature; and I cannot 
do that, confined in a whirling vehicle, 
half so pleasantly.'' 

I 

'^ Oh, but there\s a deal of j^w in a 
stage-coach, or a hoy ; it makes time pass 
30 mefry. Well, but then you can't carry 
720tMr^ fo? me, of course ; but if you'll 
t^ke a short message to our folks in Bskv 
bican, that will do as well. Ask for old 
Nanny, will ye, she's a little, crooked^ mie- 
eyed woman; with a wen under her chin, 
yelhwiaJi skin, s^nd pegged with the SBiall- 
po3^ pretty much ; so you'll easily know 
lier, from my description. — Well^ then, 
tell her I am charming; and that I don't 
know when I shall come back into the 
stink of Lunnun ; an4J that I have been 
up to my ^ars pickling samphire, andl 
potting srimps and lopsters to bring liome 
for winter use ; and that I desire she'll 
zaake a gallon ^of curraut j^Uy, and do 

all 



»n thy penarves^s usual; and that I beg 
she'll turn tntf leg^ of pork, and my pigs 
dieeks ; and likewise that she will send 
to the man to destroy and clean out the 
bugs, and rub the' postesses well with in* 
guns. Qh t and tell her to get all the great 
irash out of the way as fast as slie can, 
ind scrub the house down thoroiighl}V 
and dean the windows, and lay down 
the carpets, and ****»' 

Here she was galloping on tvith her 
eommissiemSjWhen I thought it high time 
lo snap the string, by requesting she 
would write down her commands, which 
in the course of a week I might be able 
to deliver to thfe yellow-skinned, pock- 
fretten, crooked-backed woman, with one 
eye, and a wen under her cliin. 

*^ Bless me," answered Mrs. Gull, ^* if 
you have got such a memory in regard t*o 

£ 3 her 
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her pefson, you cannot forget the rest of 
the message; for I've no time to write. '\ 

*' Then, Madam, I must copy , the head* 
in my pocket-book, for I have so much 
business to transact, I shall never recol- 
lect half. — Let me see, after the descrip- 
tion of old Nanny, who I have safe iu 
my eye, I must say, you are ckarming-^ 
then follows pickled samphire — potted 
shrimps and lobsters— and then her orders 
on currant jelly— preserves — ^legs of pork 
— pigs cheeks — bugs — to onion the bed- 
posts — ^get up the great wash — scrub thd 
house — clean the windows — lay down the 
carpets— any thing more, Ma'am ?'' 

** No, Sir, that's a plenty; that will em- 
ploy Nanny pretty well till I come home; 
so, good morning, Sir — a pleasant journey 
to you — we shall send you an invitation 
to Barbican^ when we get home: but this 

here 
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here ptace is so ddightful, hairy^ and slub^ 
berosj that upon » my word it seems to 
me like the Legion titlds; so I shall be in 
■no hurry to bundle myself off to the me- 
troperlisk ;;and Omsey will never suit me 
now, it will seem so dull. Apropos, 
"how did the pig relish ? I bred it wy- 
Hlf\ it was but small, to be sure.'* 

'* Oh, it was quite large enough^ Ma'am ; 
and I hope the girl returned you my 
thanks." 

^* Oh, yes; she said you seemed quite 
pleased, for you laughed, and was so de« 
lighted. I was always notified for a pig* 
breeder. " 

** I never saw its fellow. Madam, ^ re- 
turned I. ** I would have defied any 
body to match it, if they'd gone Eng- 
land over." 

E 4 '' Well, 
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" Well, so long as you was pleased, 
that's enough' — Good by, once niore-^ 
God bless you." 

I bowed, the lady waddled oflF, and 
most probably we shall never meet again^ 
thought !• However, I must deliver my 
string of commissions to old Nanny 
aforesdd ; and whether she executes them 
or noti will be no faxther busiqess of mine. 

So home I went to dinner, packed Su- 
san's presents in my little satchel, defray- 
ed my ex pen CCS, and took leave of my 
ctvii hostess. 



A RIGHT 
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A RIGHT AND LEFT ARGUMENT. 



** PraV ye, Sir, can you tell /which 
be the way to Pegwell, Ise got a iit of i 
brother lives there," said a scratch-pole 
clod-bop^r, as I wad sitting at the win- 
dow; drinking my wine, with my beloved 
pen and ink at my right hand, and my 

clothes-brush at my left. 

... • 

" Take the first turning on your right 
batid, friend," replied I. 

» 

*^ Aye,* cried he, grinning ; ^^ but t 
don't exactly know, which is my righf-^ 
hand, hardl5^ ; an he be this, Sh?'' stretch- 
ing out his left. 
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** No," said I, ** that's just contrary ; 
Pegwell will lay on that side when you 
come back ; but now, of course, you must 
turn the other side." 

**But how can that be,'* asked the 
lout; " if this here*s my right hand now, 
how the deuce will he be my left when I 
comes back ?"^ 

" Not so,", said I, '' they will still re- 
inain the same." 

*^ Why, now L think on 't, they can'k 
change places well, neither; and yet, dang 
it, when I turns myself round, my hands 
always ehange so pJaguily, that I never 
' can tell howit is— ^Drabbit it, if I had but 
one hand, I should not be pulled ; and 
yet I might, too> if any body was to say 
turn to your left, and 1 had not got never 

ft 

a one, what must I do then?- I could 
i^evesiga but one '♦eay^.all my life/* 

' ' Tbi5 



PEDESTMANr 5ft 

"This is your right hand/* cried T, 
''and this your left; now turn roundi 
and your side will be changed." 



*..-. 



*' O, -aye, now I know," replied he; 
*' yes ! yes ! now my kft hand is on my 
ngkt side, that's the sort." 

I laughed heartily at the fellow's non- 
comprehension ; for it seemed impossible 
to make hiix) understand ; and he was 
turning exactly the contrary way, when 
I called him back, once more repeating, 
he must turn to the right. 

^* Well, doan't, Sir, say no more about 
right; and left, pray ye, but just point 
the way, wool ye be so kind, and I'll 



bring; myself backy I warrant ye. Stop, 
Zye got a piece of st;:ing in my pocket, 
and I'll tye it round ^my right han^, 
ftuo.then I sfa<illknpwwb]c^:b|e which." 

- ■ -'^ ?i.^;.- ;.:!.;.; "/t?^ 
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^^ You have a mole on your ^frriiJt,-' 
cried I, as he bared his arm ; ** that's a 
sufficient distinction. '' 

. ** Aye, so 'tis," rq)lied he. ^^ I dare 
say when God-a-mighty made I, he clap* 
ped it on a purpose^ cause he knowed, my 
being the youngest, I was made up of 
•the odds and ends of the family, like— 
the more's the pity.*' 

*^ Then now," said I, *^ keep your eye 
on the mole, and then you'll be right." 

** So I wool, Sir," answered he ; ^* but 
I maun t look on him as I come back; I 
must pitch my eye on t'other paWy then.*' 

So off he sat, contemplating the mole 
as the only stimulus to preserve his re- 
collection- I have often heard it quoted^ 
that a **man was so ignorant, he did not 

' " know 
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know his right baud from his left/' but 
I never before met with a proof-positive; 
nor could I believe there was a human 
being so devoid of the common princi- 
ples of understanding, till I met with 
thi3 uncouth excrescmcc of nature. 



• t 



KITTT'sr 



9S FEDESTRIAR 



KITTY'S LARUM. 



GaSMMwi/'^**' 



When Kitty, the chambermaid, rapn 
ped at my door, as the clock sounded six 
direct strokes, she bawled through the 
key-hole the following phrase : 

** Sir, its si% o'clock' — it rains cats and 
dogs — ^you catt't attempt to stir a peg — 
you'll be drown'd if you do — its as muck 
as your head's worth to pop your nose out 
of doors — the road's all in aj^wj*, and the 
vindh as high — as high as any thing." 

The bed shook with my convulsive 
laugh. — ** I'm coming, Kitty; get my 
coffee," replied L 

. The 
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The disconcerted menial knocked her 
shoe-heels loudly along the gallery^ 
grumbling as she went, about the folly 
and obstinacy of man ; so leaping out of 
bed, and perceiving her intelligence to 
be partly founded on fact, I -determined 
while I was dressing, to take the stage,, 
till the rain abated* 

Kitty, who met me at the parlour-door 
jjrith my coffee, .much applauded my 
scheme, and ran yelping to Will Ostler, 
to hail the first <;oach that passed ; which 
driving up by the.ti/ne I had finished my 
breakfast, I rewarded Kitty's diligence, 
popped Trudge into the boot, and step- 
ping into the vehicle, after bargaining 
with the coachman for my fare ^to Can- 
terbury, I tucked myself snugly into a 
Vacant corner — and away we span.. 



t a 
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THE MAN WITH TWO TONGUES. 



In the opposite comers, sat a dozing 
farmer, and an ignorant country wench; 
and on my side wa^ a plump, rosy- 
eheeked, smirking, middle-aged woman^! 
whom, from her appearance, 1 took, to be 
some jocular Wapping landlady, return* 
ed from a summer jaunt. . 

The former, from the influence of sleep, 
was, of course, no company ; and the. 
girl appeared, with a stupid giaze, to be 
earnestly counting the hedges, as they 
seemingly whirled past her ; so that the 
plump, chatty dame, and myself, were 
the only gossips. 

The 
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The tongue and invention of a wo- 
man being always in motion, she had not 
eyed me two minutes before she thus com* 
menced acquaintance. 

*^ Come, Sir, sit close— don't be af tardy 
you won't scroudge me — I bean't one of 
the fine-lady sort, as minds trifles — I 
loves to accommodate a fellow-traveller. 
My €y€y what a wet morning it is ! the 
roads are all of a custard. — Its just such 
a morning as it was the eighteenth of 
last September, when I set off from my 
sister Cut-a-dask-^l dare say you know 
Citizen Cut-a-dashj my brotker-in-larv ? — 
Well, his wife is my own half-sister ; but 
we ean't much alike, for you see I am a 
plain body, and have got three children 
to work for. — I keeps a farm ; and I be- 
ing a viddiir, you see, my brother-in-law 
got my eldest boy a birth at sea ; and 
having a great intciest in the city, and 

being- 
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being a notified man, he clapped my 
Sammy in the blue-cud school— -for there's 
nothing like making use of oner's rich 
relations. Lauk! what grand doings 
they have, for they gives garlo^^s^ and 
fates^ and eight o'clock mook-turkle 
dinners, and public breakfast esses; and 
sometimes they have a pack of nobi* 
lity, and kick up a dance. I'm sure^ 
last March, when I went to pay them a 
wisitj I was stuck upon fuzzes the whole 
time, for there was such bustling; and 
Fanny, she wanted me to make my ap- 
pearance in the Aflw/-room.— No, no, sisr- 
ter, says I, leave me alone, FU sup in the 
parlour ; and before I go to bedy I'll peqi 
in at the door to see the fun, a bit— no- 
body won't think who I am. * Lord 1' 
Mys Fanny, says she, * do sister,' says 
she, * let my maid dress you in some of 
my cloaths, and I'll lend you a cap and 
feathers ; you need only sit by my side^ 

and 
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and ^n yourself, oxid bend, if any body 
speaks to you.'* > 

** Lord, love you," says I — *' I coiikl 
not sit bending and noddingj like a bul- 
rush, not I; — and as to lending me a 
feather, bless your heart, I'd rather keep 
them in my own iarm-yard — ^they're worth 
more to me there, than them fine blue ones 
upon your head. So she laughed at me, 
and so did her daughter; but, however, I 
enjoyed myself in my way as much as they 
did, for I whipped off into the kitchen, 
and there I aa^ed the man-cook to toss me 
up a rump-steaky and shallots, for my sup- 
per. ; and, to be sure, I had it in perfec- 
tion, with a pint of beer, and a glass of 
gin and water ; and away I went to bed 
in the midst of all the rvhee-wha-ing SLud 
tattooing^ while my sister was carried to 
her chamber, fainting away with heat and 
fatigue. I'm sure I never was more^ 

gladder 
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gladder to get home again, for I never 
got in or out of. bed, without the danger 
of breaking my neck up and down the 
steps ; and as to the cheer$, I bad a plas- 
ter of gold-beater's skin upon both my 
elbows, for a week, with knocking them 
against the confounded gilt frames; and' 
such a rumpiion in my bowels, the whole 
time I staid, with the plaguey Frencli^ 
wines and Hices, that the Lord deliver 
me from such puggatorjfy in a hurry; but> 
as I was saying, about the wetness of this 
mornings putting me In mind of this 
eighteenth of September, when I was-^ 
travelling from London, we had ju»t such 
an agreeable-looking gentleman &§ your* 
self in the coach.'' 

I bowed : the loquacious dame gave 
me a slap on the shoulder, and thus 
proceeded : — 

"Yes, 



. V'- 
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^ Yes, that we had ; and he was what 
I cdH Vkpryerdy of a man^ for he had ttvo 
tongues." 

** Two tongues !" replied I. 

^* Yes ; fw he had a Scotch tongur^ 
^d an Irish tongue; and one minute he 
Oiade a Paddy of himself, and the next 
aftaute be was a compku Stmwtjf.'' 

"Oh ! he spoke two languages," an^ 
«wered I. 

*' I can't tell how he did it ; but he 
certainly had two tongues. " 

" Pardon nie, Madam, you might as 
well assert, that a professor of lawguages 
had half a dozen tonsiues." 

•' Vel, if he had not two tongues, he 
had a double one, at least. " 

'^If 
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^^ If he had, Madam, he most likely 
wouldn't have been able to speak at all/^ 
replied !• 

^* Well, he might, or he might not," 
continued she ; * * but I called him the 
man with two tongues ; I'm sure he made 
me laugh till I burst my stay-lace, and 
got a stitch in my side.— -I'm sure I ought 
to remember It, for I had a BurgQiidy 
pitch plaster all over the place, for three 
weeks afterwards. " 

Such was this lady's definition of a man 
with two to)2gues ;" but as she found her 
argument confuted in one point, she was 
determined to clack away upon family 
topics, which were beyond my power of 
contradiction ; but which, as they related 
to private and unknown characters, would 
afford my reader little amusement — I 
shall therefore suppress the recital, and 
proceed with my own adventures. 

GOOB 
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GOOD NEWS. 



;>-«- 



The moment I alighted at Canter- 
bury, the element cleared up; the sun 
broke out in full Splendour, and seemed 
to welcome my arrival. 

** I wonder, "said I to the waiter, as he 
entered with ray bieakfast, ** I wonder if 
you ever heard of Crazy Jessy, old widow 
Morland's poor unhappy daughter?" 

** Oh, yes. Sir ; I saw the girl, myself, 
only last Sunday, and she's quite sensible 
again, only she looks pale and peaking," 

I 

^*-How I" said I, ^* has she recovered 

her 



9S PEDESTRIAN. . 

her senses? — Do you know by what means 
they were restored ?" 

* ^ Why, Sir, her sweetheart, as was re- 
ported to be dead^ is come home safe and 
well, and the joy of it has fetched her 
wits back again. She was a desperate 
pretty wench before she went crazy.?* 

*^ Poor girl,'' said I, *^ how my heart 
throbs with delight ! What a happy meet- 
ing we shall enjoy ! But, are you confi- 
dent in your assertion ?" 

'* So much so, good Sir, that I have 
shaken hands with her, and her sweet- . 
heart too. " 

'* Enough, friend/' replied I ; '* here's 
half-a-crown for substantiating the joyful 
intelligence; and while you are drinking 
her health with it, I'll exert my endea- 
vours to promote her happiness. " 

With 
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With what eager avidity I swallowed 
my scalding coffee. Trudge fawned 
around me — I longed to make him com- 
prehend the joy with which my he.art 
bodnded ; but as he was only a dog, the 
attempt would have been futile. 
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A PECK OF SHILLINGS, 



"^ '' '^ - 



When I left Canterbury, I walked 
briskly on, ruminating o'er the happy in- 
telligence, till I came within sight of the 
cottage ; where the family group were, in- 
deed, employed as industriously as bees. 

Dame Alice was ^spinning — little 
Phoebe was darning a stocking — a young 
handsome-looking sailor was reading a- 
love-ballad, while the interesting Jessy, 
whose knitting lay in licr lap, reclined 
one arm over his shoulder, with her sweet 
languid eyes fixed on his face. She had^ 
exchanged her black gown, and the 
louis d or was now" fastened round • Ijcr 

neck 
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fteck with a blue ribband; her fine hair 

^'as no longer decked with straws and 

floH^ers, but a neat lawn cap modestly 

shaded its luxuriance; no frantic glance 

animated her eyes, they were mildly re^ 

fulgent ; they beamed with the gentle 

glow of peace and love ; and a faint blush 

of returning health adorned a cheek of 

waxen hue, which had evidently been 

robbed of its roseate tints by the ravages 

of a severe indispositron. 

Phoebe's eye first discovered tny ap- 
proach, and she gave the alarm. Dame 
Alice overset her wheel in the hurry of 
rising to receive me, and present her re- 
stored child. 

» 

** Oh, Jessy," cried she, *^this is the 

"good gentleman who was so kind to us 

during your illness, and gave us the mo* 

ney for our rent. See> Sir, my darlincr 

F 2 
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girl is quite restored to reason, blessed be 
God ; but she is still weak and pale. t)o 
walk in, Sir, and sit down, and Fll tell 
your honour all about her miraculoua 
tecovery," 

I took Jessy's hand ; it trembled with 
debility; I pressed it to my glowing 
heart ; I fervently congratulated her re- 
covery. She thanked me in the sweetest 
accent; expressed her gratitude for my, 
late assistance to the fannily ; and appeared 
perfectly collected. 

*V And this brave youth/' said I, ** is 

Henry Seymour, I presume?'' 

« 

Jessy hung her head, and faintly smiled. 

*^ Yes/ that*s he, indeed," replied old 

Alice. ''But, walk in, and TU tell your 

honour all the whole story. "^ 

"So 
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"So vcu shall/' said I; " iud :ht n 
*11 tell you another Ycu little suspect." 

Phabe handed me the best nisi: ch?.?: ; 
and as we all formed a circle rcuad Dan^e 
Morland, she thus began : 

** As I said, vour honour, ihis Ls our 
dear Henry corned home at last, safe and 
veil; for, dye know, there was one of 
the shipmates of the same name, and that 
taused the mistake, and likened to have 
killed my poor girl; so, when he landed, 
he whipped his little bundle over his oak- 
itick) and off he set^ JuU tilt, to see us 
dl ; and we was just a going to supper, 
5rheiv he raps, full of glee, at the case- 
ment^ and in he bounced. Lauk-a-daisy, 
how we all screeched! and Jessy fell out 
of her chair as dead as a stone. Tor my 
part, I thought it Avas his ghost; but 
when I told him what a state Jessy wa^s 
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in; an<l all through his death, I thought 
he'd have gone mad too. So, while we 
was a talking, Jessy opened her eyes and 
looked at him, and screeched, and kissed 
him> and.seemed to know him.** 

s - • . 

" Hush ! mother," cried the blushing 
Jessy, *^ you need not tell every thing so 
particular J the gentleman will be tired of 
such a long story." 

** What ! you tlnnk she should not 
have mentioned the kisses — hey! Jessy ?** 

*' Pooh! *' cried the old woman, "let 
me tell it my own way ; what's the harm 
of an innocent kiss? And. so, Sir, then 
she fell on her knees, and lifted up her 
eyes to Heaven, God knows what she was 
a saying, or thinking about ; but I fancy . 
she was a praying, for she sat upon thip 
damp brick floor a quarter of an hour, ami 

nevci: 
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Tiever mpved hand nor foot, looking jusrt 
like a putrtfied himage ; I never seod suck 
a sigiit in my life. Fm sure, I thought 
she was struck deaf and dumb, and tJead, 
and every thing ; but at last she came 
to,', and began to speak waverish, and 
then she cried heartily, and clung round 
Jlenry, and squeedged him, and kissed 
him over and over." 

'* Avast mother," cried the young 
sailor, *^ let me finish the story, for you 
seem out of breath/' 

" Aye, well ; do as you like, boy. I 
know nothing about the ship> and the 
battle; I only know my dear child ts 
come toherself again, and it shan't be 
my fault if slie en't happy as long as^ 
she lives." 

^ ^* With your blessing, my good mo- 

F 4 thery 
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ther, and our own industry, I trust we shall 
enjoy every earthly comfort," said Henry, 

** At least, it will not be Jessy's fault," 
replied I, taking out my pocket-book ; 
** for I have brought her wedding pbr- 
tion ; and thus, a& I faithfully vowed, I 
Jay them in the yarn apron of widow 
Morland." 

•* And what means all these papers, 
your honour ?" asked the astonished cot- 
tager, holding up her apron by the cor- 
ners, as the bank-notes floated in her lap^ 

** They mean fifty pounds, which 1 
have collected in charity at Margate for 
your benefit. Divide it, therefore, between 
yourself and Jessy ; but first sign this paper 
of public thanks, that the world may know 
tljcir generosity was not imposed on." 

Not 
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Not a soul could speak. Their eyes 
wei^e all fixed on the contents of the 
apron^ and alternately they gazed on. 
each other. At\ length Danie Morland,. 
ifho still held the corners, dropped on her 
knees> and bursting intd a flood of grate- 
ful tears, ^* Was there ever such auo* 
ther good man walked the earth P* 
cried she. " If you en't the real * man 
after God's own heart>' there's no truth 
in the' Bible. To be sure, you nmst 
have dropped from Heaven, to com- 
fort poor strange creatures like us,, 
though your honour did say you'd get 
us a trifle from Canterbury ; but instead 
of a few shilling, as t expected, be- 
hold you, here's a j&ecA of shillings, Iwar^ 
rant, if they were meamred. Do please 
to take a few hits^ oi paper for your trou- 
ble; therein be enough and enough left 
for us, as long as we live.'^ 

f5 The 
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The generous creaJturc's artlessr entreaty 
and ideas, made me smile ; the notion of 
^peck of shillings diverted my. fancy, 

: "Oh! my kicky yarn ^pj:on," conti^ 
Bued she, ^' I've a good mind to sew. it up 
into a bag, to keep my fortune in. Pray, 
your honour, be so kind to, halve it, will 
you, between me and Jessy ; only let het 
have the biggest, if there's- any odds„ be* 
fause I can't count, and then slie can furr 
nish a cottage .with it, and live pretty, and 
Iteep a pig. Heart fdive^ what a thing it ia 
togrow rich in aminute; and^all the while; 
lYe been talking, I doubt none of yQ 
have said, , thank ye, to his honour- I only, 
wish he could sec xny heant^ for it is as 
full as a tick, and I can't find wordsit to 
say what I want ; so do,. Henry, speak up 
a bit, you never stood half so sheepish :at 
Uie mouth of a caqnpn, as you do now;.!' 



<( 



True, 



/ 
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"True, mother," replied Henry, " be- 
cause I utvevfdt as I do now. Courage 
njakes a man's tongue rattle, but, by 
George, gratitude cramps it into a nut- 
shell, and I can't make it wag. for the 
soul of me. V\\ tell you what, mother, 
it' may be like the shock of a broadside to 
you, but the blowing-up of a seventy- 
four could not have had half the effect on 
me that thisnoble gentleman's present has 
done, and blessings shower on his worthy 
head. A sailor's prayer is but a rough 
one,. to be sure; but when it comes from 
the heart, him that hears it excuses all 
faults; and your honour shall never be 
forgotten in mine, if I make a nota bena 
on puiTpose." 

" So do," cried Alice.. *^ And now, as 
you can write, do set down what the 
gentleman wants, and I'Jl make my m^rk, 
Phctbe, step to neighbour Bloom's cottage 

1 6 ajid. 
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and borrow a pen and ink, for we a'ht: 
worth such a thing in the world," » 

Away ran Phcebe ; and, in the mean 
(ime,. I decided with Henry, that Jessys 
shonkl have thirty pounds on the day of 
Wiarriage, and the widow the remaining 
twenty. 

*^What! Jessy and thirty poundis> too ?^ 
Exclaimed Henry. ", Gh ! what would a- 
man wish for more — she's treasure enough 
for a king ; and, if it was not to increase 
the comforts of life for her, I would not 
touch a penny." 

J'e«sy gave him such a look, it was 
worth a thousand kisses ; but I believe- 
niy presence restricted the retaliated 
boon — add to which, Phcebe was return- 
ed with the apparatus, and two minutes^ 
c<Hnpieted the signatui:e, which I sealed 

and 
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arid committed to the care of Henry, to* 
convey to Canterbury, under cover, to 
]Vf r. W '. 

It now only remained to wish this de- 
lighted group farewell, invoking health,, 
happiness^ and prosperity to crown theii^ 
endeavours. The bridal day, it seemi^y- 
awaited only the restoration of Jessy's 
health. ; and, as I left my address with. 
Henry, I requested, when the happy event 
took place,, that I might be informed of 
it. Proifiising which, I left the division^ 
of the yavn-apron contents to the manage* 
ment of the honest happy sailor, and de*^ 
parted, amidst thanks and blessings, with 
a heart eminently inflated with the most 
CKquisite feelings of nature. 



THR 
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THE NINE-SIDEP MAN. 



"KSSSS^^* 



When I stopped at the turnpike, I 
found the^ man hallooing a direction in 
the ear of a deaf, and apparently indigent 
traveller, who limped away with a lame 
leg. 

" That man is a curious being,'* said 
I, *^ for he has got nine sides, I see; half 
of which seem not very desirable." 

*^ Nine sides," exclaimed.the turnpike- 
man ; "I never heard of a man's having 
more than two, in my life, unless he was 
a monster- 






"Why, 
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*^ Why, evei^y mau' has sivy' replied 
% ** but this poor fellow has three addir 
tionals.'* 

, *•* Aye, how d'ye make that out? Come 
tell us — I should like to hear you explain 
such a Tiddle — I like to. live and learn, 
- dearly — now for tJ' 

V 

*' As thus,"^ said I; *' you and. myself 
^ are six-sided men, for we both have a 
right-sidt and a /e/jf-side — an i/2-side and 
an ow^-side — a ^(^re-skle and a /find-skit y: 
whereas von traveller's additional are, a 
i//W-side, a deq/sidc, and a laine-sidc ; 
and thus, on castiug up the account, he 
may properly be denominated a nine- 
silled man, " 

^/' You are a queer geniys," replied ne;. 
J^ but you've made it out Avell-; and 
what's more, now I come to think on't^ 

. I'lL 



/^ 
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I'll bet you a l)ottle IVe a side more tKau 
you, belonging to me.** 



*' Not attached to your body,'* said Ty 
for I presume you mean 2l bacon-side f^ 



u 



" I do,** cried he, laugiiing heartily at 
his own wit, for which my happy geniu^> 
at that moihent furnished me with tbe^ 
solution.. 

** You are a quizzical wag,*' answered" 
he ; " I thought to have dished you, but 
you are my match, I find ; 'tis not oftea 
a turnpike-man's outwitted, though t 
have been hoaxed before now with a //>„ 
or a two-penny nod. I catched a fellow 
once at that sort of fun, and he pretend- 
ed it was a trick he had got of nodding ;, 
but, as I said to him, says I, its my opi? 
nion you're never taken with a nodding- 
£t, except you go through a turnpike ;; 

$0 
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SO he lafighed, and off he brushed — but 
I was a match for him— I always make 
the nodders tell their letters now, whe- 
ther they ever learnt them, or not/' 

^^ Now," said I, *• the first booby you 
meet with, lay him a bet you've got seven 
sides, and then you'll not only have, lived 
and learned, but profited by it into the 
bargain." 

'* So I will," replied he, ** and drink 
your health in a bumper with the money." 

Some carriages now driving up, which 
demanded his attention, we shook hands 
and parted, he edified by the knowledge 
of having six sides, and I by the intima- 
tion that a nod is occasionally worth 
two-pence ; and that to a man of econo- 
my is an object. 
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MADGE'S keepsake:; 



After T had parted from the turnpike^ 
maDjWho should I meet jolting homewards 
in a neighbour's cart, but little Madge, 
the collect girl, and her mother ; and in-, 
stantly my conscience smote me that I had 
forgot my promise, which was actually 
the case, having whirled past her cottage 
when I was in the stage^ 

I hailed the driver, and Madg^ knew 

me instantly. 

*' How d'ye do, Sir r" said her mother ; 
** I thinks you be the cAo//c/ry gentleman, 
as spoke so kindly to our Madge; she 

know& 
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knows you again; Aye, Sir, yonr advice 
(lid her a world of good, for she comes ow 
surprising ever since, and our Lady says 
. she's wondroudy unproved ; so she has 
yeanit the sixpenoe you promised her, in 
spite of my thoughts." 

*,* Then she shall have a shilling," said 
I ; .** for I have got a nice bright new one, 
wrapped up in a paper on purpose for her/^ 

While I was searching for my present, 
Madge jumped up in the cart, and spread- 
ing both hands over the peak of her stay^ 
she made me a fine two-double courtesy, at 
which moment the horse giving a sudden 
kick, threw her off her equilibrium, and she 
pitched upon her nose; she was not, how- 
ever, much hurt, and the sight of the daz- 
ling shilling compensated the accident. 
So tying it up in the corner of her shawl, 
which she tucked down her bosom for 

safety,. 
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safety, she thanked me prettily, and dto^ 
me another courtesy, taking care by-the-by 
to liold fast by the rail of the cart, that she 
might not over-balance a second time. 

Another fly giving old Dobbin a sharp 
nip, the man vociferated aloud ^^keym-up^^"^ 
and away jolted Madge with her splendid 
keepsake, in memorial of the choRcky gen- 
tleman^ as her. mother stiled me ; though 
my old Susan would have flown like a ti- 
gress, and contradicted the assertion of 
such an odium being cast on heI^-maste]u 



TRS 
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THE FEMALE PEDLAR. 



•♦<: 



'' EtEASE tolay out a trifle/' said a 
pretty young pedlar-girl, with her baskigt 
of sundries on her arm ; and, as she tra- 
yelle^l along, her fingers kept pace with 
her feet, for she was rapidly knitting gar- 
ters. 

^' And can you earn a livelihood by 
thus travelling ? " said I. 

** Oh ! yes, Sir ; I am going to Sitting- 
bourn, and I don't doubt disposing of all 
my stock ; for I have permission to call 
at the houses of several of the gentry, be- 
cause I'm no common imposing pedlar. 
I make the greatest part of these pin- 
0i3h]onS; house wifes, stay-laces, purses, 

garters, 
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garters, socks, &c. and sol come over from 
Canterbury once^ a quarter to sell them, 
for m}^ poor mother is lame, and unable to 
work to .mpport herself, and therefore its 
my duty to take care of he;- 1 so that all my 
Work affords me double pleasure, because 
'tis for her comfort." 

^^ And what is thy. name, thou blest 
exemplary child ? " 

^^ ]\Iy name is Angela, Sir. My poor 
mother is a widow ; my father fell in the 
wars, and she has only me left in the world 
to take care of her ; and so I strive early 
and Hie to do my best ; and, thank God, 
we liave never known the want of a mor-f 
sel of bread, yet, and tliat's a blessing, you 
know, Sir.'- 

** It is, good Angela ; and the eye of 
Providence, which inspects the recess« 

of 
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of the heart, will proportion the reward of 
its" virtues. Tht re are blessings in store 
for the sufferer ; there is a righteous judge 
whose clemency is abundant, and at whoie 
tribunal the innocent and oppressed will 
ever find protection, " 

*' So says our good parson/' replied 
Angela ; ^\ for my poor mother nevef 
misses her church, unless she keeps her 
bed ; and though she was so feeble and 
lame last Christmas, she never had one 
slip, but Fm sure I used to shake like a 
leaf for fear. Ah ! Sir, she's the best mo- 
ther in the world ; and I never leave her 
rtightorday, butwhenlgotoSittingbourn, 
and then I shall be home by dusk. We 
never had an angry word in our lives ; and 
when she is but well, and in spirits, we are 
the happiest creatures upon earth. Lord, - 
I would not marry and leave her, for the 
whole woild, hot even to be a Queen." 

The 
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The energy with which the sweet gixl 
spoke^ seemed so siucere^ I could have 
clasped her to my heart. "" 

^^ Amiable Angela, whenever thou art 
destined to be a mother, may thy off- 
spring retaliate an equal blessing on thy 
heart, for a duteous and tender child is 
the richest gift of Heaven. From the 
projfession of thy sentiments, even I, as a 
stranger, could almost worship thee ; let 
us, therefore, make purchase of some dura- 
ble article, that when I look at it, I may 
recite to some pelican child, the virtues 
of the dutiful and exemplary Angela." 

**0h! Sir, "replied the dear girl, ^'whata 
wicked heart ^ould mine be, if I did not 
love her who gave me being, and has shed 
thousands of tears over me when I was a 
helpless babe ! And shall I be saungrate- 
ftil not to return her every comfort in my 

power? 



PEDESTRIAN. in 

power? no she never deserted tne and 
therefore shall nobody but myself smooth 
her pillow and support her crutch." 

A tear of sensibility sparkled in her eye, 
as she presented her basket for my in- 
spection ; out of which, I made choice of 
H small horn box. 

"This," said I, ^* will hold sugar 
plumbs for the little holiday-children who 
surround my knee at Christmas, and the 
story of Angela shall be affixed to each 
comfit as I distribute it. " 



$t 



And what's the value of it, Angela r '* 



*' Sixpence, Sir, if you please. 



?» 



** Sixpence wont afford much profit 
towards the maintainance of a lame mo- 
ther, my good girl ! No! no! I must make 
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ijt gold, Jt is not ev^ry cjay 'I -rmeet witU 
at\ Angela, and 1 jdropped the piece mU^ - 
her basket. " 

^^' ludeed. Sir," cried Angela; *' my' 
mother will 6e greatly obi ig-ed to you, ^ 
:|hall go home rich indeed thKough a stran- 
ger's bounty, she'll hardly .b^lie.ye-nae, tho? 
she has often said she never knew me tell a 
fikity ih:n)y life. ForTvvhy, indeed, should 
people strive to. make themselvts wieked^in 
such an idle way ? Every T).ody despises 9, 
liar; and I should wi^h to b§ respected 
by all the world if I could." 

*' And thou art one of its brightest or- ' 
naments,". replied I, carefully folding the 
box ii) a piece of paper, and consigning it 
to my coat pocket. 

Angela's round plump cheek, glowed 
■with rosy tinge as she deposited the mite . 
in her screw money-box. Ill 



*' I'll bear you company," continued I^ 
** jfofi.I too am bound tbr.Sittingburn.'* 

- Angela tlianked me, and assured me she 
should be proud of the honour, after she 
had called at a neighbouring house, where 
the lady was always an eminent purchaser 
of her bagatelles. 

" Do so then," replied I ; ^^ and as I- 
anl rather tired, I'll rest under yonder tree, 
near the hovel, and await your return." 

Away tripped Angela, but returning la 
a few moments, she gave me to understand 
the lady wa* out; '' and that's a great 
pity, " said she ; ** but the Steward said 
she was going to visit the sailors orphans 
at that hovel, so I'll just step and peep in." 

The words " Sailors Orphans," acted 
like a tali&mau on my feelings, *^ poor 

G S litt 
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little, hapless, unprotected beings," cried 
I ; *^ I will peep too, Angela.; our hearts 
shall sympathize ; so quickening our pac^ 
we soon reached the hovel.'' 






<'thb 
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THE SAILOR'S ORPHANS, 



It exhibited a scene of extreme wretch* 
edness ; a few dying embers were scattered 
over the brick hearth, and the sorrowful 
little group (consisting of two girls and a 
fine boy, about eight years of age) look- 
ed real objects of charity. 

Their hair hung dishevelled — their 
garb was scanty and deplorably ragged-^- 
yet their countenances were healthy and 
interesting; though the age and decrepj- 
tude of their poor superanuated grandmO' 
ther, had precluded the necessary atten- 
tions of a notable mother. 

G 3 '' They 
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'* They look like orphans, indeed," said- 
I to myself. 

« 

At that niomeift, from an opposite 
door, that opened into a little plot of ve- 
getation, entered a eharming woman, and 
four lovely children, each bearing a small > 
bundle of cast doaths for the orphans, 
with the promise of a bas>ket of provision 
being sent next day. 

^* Poor little, rrfgged creatures, tticy ' 
look almost starved niama ;." said a bean- 
tiful girl, drawing out her purse, and 
giving the old woman half-a-crown. 

' '* I've only got a shilling,*' said a fine 
little boy, dressed in a naval jacket, and 
ticking trowsers ; '' but papa says I'm to 
be an Admiral, and then this poor fellow 
shall go to sea with me, and we'll fight 

like 



like tygters/' cried he, stail^pitig his foot, 
and raising his voice. 



'* Should yoti like to be a sailor ? " 
/x>ntinued he, addressing the poor abash- 
<ed or|)ban boy. 

**Yes," cried he; ^' because dadfdy 

always said I should be a jack tar." 

■ ' ' i • 

^^ And shoiild yoix like to climb ropes, 
Wid eat salt beef atid biscuits?' said a 
second little girl. 

^' Yes, I shmild Uke to fight^ if I could 
get money, and bring it home to gran- 
jiiammy, to buy cloaths for Jane and 
J^ary ; and I should like to kill the man> 
that shot my poor daddy too, because be 
was cruel and wicked." 

** Martyn is a good bo^/' said the 

^4f lady> 
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:ny lady ; but I 'rA',\\ 

uLicl of the iiciiOi:;." ic- 

:ng pedlarci-, tahiu;/' i.ri 

. ackno\vle(i'>ino" her ohii- 

. lavouis she haci leceivcd. 

..ere was vour father killed -' 
• tartyn. 

Copenhagen, your honriur," 

ii the palsied grandmother; ** aiid 

i* dear wife, who was n.v own dui- 

' G 5 it7\ 
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Yer, took it so to heart, ^ that she cliedof 
grief about ten days a^oijie ; and so God- 
help the poor babes, I believe they must 
go to the parisK at last, and I along with 
them, for they be too young to work,, 
and I be too old to work for them ; but 
they must not starve for all that." 

*^ Forbid it heaven T' exclaimed I,. 
*^ that a sailoi^'s orphans should ever perish 
for want in an English country :• surely 
they may be relieved by the liberal sub- 
scription devoted for their benefit ; and* 
most willingly shall I exert my inte- 
.Test in their behalf, under the auspice 
and recommendation of this benevolent 
lady.'^ 

'' And that you ^hall immediately be 
empowered with, Sir," replied she, draw*- 
ing a ^ard from her pocket-book, on-^ 
■whijch. she immediately wrote with her 

pencil 
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j^cil t^e tiaimes of the orpliaiis, i^ith 
the particulars rf their fatheJi's fate^ &c. 
ftkl^oitikig lier address aiad tecommeu'' 
dation. / 

. ^* I shall do myself the honour, ma- 
dam, to inform you of the success I m^et 
with, the earhest opportunity," said I ; 
" when I tr^st I ^ball enjoy the satisfac- 
tion of proving myself not a dilatory agent 
in the service of the indigent and un- 
happy group now before me, conceiving 
this card will be a powerful pass-port in 
their favour, subjoined with every addi- 
tional plea humanity can instigate, from 
a heart zealously attached to the cause it 
supports." 

^ Angela now pressed me to depart, aS'" 
her moments were too precious to be 
wasted ; so .bowing respectfully to the 
lady ajTKl family, and bestowing my mite 



\ 



13J PEDESTRIAK. 

> 

iti the palsied hand of the comforted 
granny, I bid adieu to the orphans, ex- 
horting them to be grateful and obedient 
to their noble benefactress. 



G TH£ 



\ 



\ 



PEDESTRIAN^ 133^ 



THE HOG'S-dEAD. 



Angela tripped blithely along, till we 
came to the same little inn where the 
horns were branching over the door when 
I last passed, and where it may be re- 
membered the clock told tales. 

** If you need refreshment, Angela," 
said I, '* they sell good ale and biscuits 
here, and we'll partake some together." 

Angela modestly acknowledged some 
slight symptoms of hunger, and we ac- 
cordingly entered the house. Here we 
found mine host in a very ill humour ; 
his virtueus wife had absconded with the 

'Squire 



'Squire — his dingy cook had quitted her; 
place on a similar errand with the ostler — 
while little Judy, a certain convenient fa- 
vourite of mine host's, was waddling abqut 
with a protuberance that threatened him. 
further perplexity. 

All this, bv the bv, t learnt from a 
loquacious chap who officiated in the tra*- 
pacity of a ^vaiter, and who, I presume, 
had repeated the story to etery guest a* 
readily as he did to us ; for his master, it 
seems, was engaged in. the cellar out of 
hearing; ho\rcver, before we left the 
house, up he cdmt, without his coat, » 
a high fume. 



•i»»* 



'* What discomposes you, friend? 
asked I.. 

** Discomposed," reiterated he; ** t 
am more — I'm devilish mad—I cottld 

knock 
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knock my bratas out for beitig a fool ; 
do you know, i*ve been as completely 
dtme^ as the saying^ra, as ever maa was^ 
and all through iiiy friend*s being an ass, 
as I tnay say ; for yoii see, I received a^ 
letter, two days ago, from a friend of 
mine in Dorsetshire, tilting me as I might 
expect a lK)gshead in & few days, of 
which he begged -my acceptance— t)ut 
Ibe <lid not say wliat it contained; so, 
knowing he made cyder every^ year, I 
thought to be sure it could be nothing 
else, and'^afe it I goes widening my cellar 
door to let it pass, and there I paid a man 
to help me, and we worked like negers^ 
when behold you, last night, what should 

come by the coach but a d -d pig's^ 

countefiance ; 'd rot it, I could have 
smashed it under my feet fou spite, and. 
have throttled the man who brought it 
into the bargain. I ncvei*^ — ^never, was so 
savage in all my life" 

. '' But, 



■ 3ur, "Jiy : icmi/' ^diii I, •* it was 
^i;r?:y \-':ur r.iaooinur^i^iiensioa of the let" 

• N-^ *.-j:>. z'-'Tiz^'" rqjlied. he; " the 
in.. .-'. :::-: :irv, r ov the tievil ^va3 I to 

'•' It fli'penfls upon ihe cocnection of 
the wouis," said I. 

'* Conff'nnd the cocnection/' cried 
he : *' I would not give a ru>h for a pig's 
ci)eck; Id sooner starve than taste it, 
out of spite." 

** Thou'rt a man of troubles truly," 
answered L 

' " Yes* 1 believe I be ; what w ith my 
wife lopuij^ • the "Squire, and the 

girl's 
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girl's going off uith Dick, and other 
things, I m charmingly helped up." 

" But you've got a notable little body 
to assist you, seemingly," replied I. 

** Umph !" cried he, '* Judy beant the 
first likely girl that's lighted of an acci- 
dent; God Almighty's lambs you know 
tnll play. " 

" Aye, and so will the rams too," re- 
joined I. 

"Pshaw,'* cried he, "you mayhugh, 
but I sha'n't be in a good humour this 
week to come ; what with my trouble, 
expence, and disappointment; 'd rabbit 
the hogshead, say I." 

Angela smiled at his panic; for he 
was covered in saw-dust and perspiration^ 

with 
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liiss lover of Angela to the direct spot 
where we stood chuckling together. 

He was whistlinsr on the front of a mill 
cart, loaded with empty sacks, one of 
which formed an umbrella over his head, 
when seeing two faces peeping from one 
covertj he stopped his horse to examine 
isuch an apparent curiosity. 

Angela's eye recognised him in a mo^ 
ment — she darted from my cloak, with 
cheeks like scarlet. 

*' Why, who would have thought of 
seeing you muffled up here ?"^ cried the 
young miller. 

*^ Why, ear f — it rained, William— 
and so — a — this good gentleman lent mc 
a part of his cloak, very kindly, for I did 
not think of meeting with you." 

'* I suppose 
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** I suppose not,'* replied the miller; 
" so good bye— I don't love to spoil sport 
— I wishes you a pleasant cuddle toge- 
ther ;" and smacking his whip, he' was 
driving oiF, choaking with passion and 
jealousy, when Angela burst into tear*. 

'* Halloo, my friend !" cried T, *^ give 
. me leave to explain the seeming impro- 
priety of which you- accuse Angela; I, 
as a traveller, have joined her walk, and 
ofFered her every assistance and protec- 
tion in my power to affbrd her; and I 
thinlv, when you look on me for a mo- 
ment, you'll hardly imagine, from my 
age and appearance, that I was actuated 
'by any other motives than g(/od-nature, 
and the necessary civility due from one 



stranger to another. 



»» 



^' Oh ! as to age," replied the miller, 
'^ 'tis not always the old ones ar6 best 

trusted; 
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trusted ; and as to friendship and civility 
between a mcui and a woman, its all uon^ 
sense. " 

*^ And is it possible you can be jealous 
of an old weather-beaten, hard-favored 
traveller?" continued I. ** No ! no ! my 
friend, believe me, Angela was as safe un- 
der my cloak, as a chicken beneath the 
wing of its mother." 

" Aye ; but you may have a hawk's 
eye, and a colt's tooth, for ought J knowj 
even though you were a grandjather,'^ 
r^eplied he. 

'• Now, pray William, don't think hard 

: :lie good g.entleman," said Angela^ 

Vn? up her'basket into the cart ; ' ^ can- 

- - ou take me on to^ Sittingburn, and 

■ e^f^tenian a rid« upon the sacks, 

?%% 
. ..- .• ^ ■•* ■ . 

'' He 



;: 
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** I?e may ride, an he likes," answered 
he gruffly. 

** No, thank you," said T; ''I see my 
coinfKiuy is not agrceahle, aiut therefore 
X'll not cau^e amy more quatreb/' 



1 



^^ Do, pray Sir, come Hv'Vrled Angela, 
as. she ruouuted' tlie' sificpi; '' Yxn sure 
when William knbivs. howki^ and fift- 
therly you have been to me, he'll repent 



,1 i 



. ; I . 



William still frowned on me an eye of 
suspickin, as he seated Angela l>y his side, 
wrapping a sack, over her head and shoul- 
ders. 

**An yo.uVe onJy been civil to An- 
gela," tried he, ** you're welcome to ride 

behind, if you choose." 

t # 

v. 

V 

I thanked 
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. - luDi ; but strenousl}' de- 
" .'Ttir. Angela bade me kindJy 
^ av/ay they jogged. 

. ;r goes lore in a sacky'' said I 
\ ", as 1 watched them ascending 
... before they got to the top of 
. -\ :he cdires of tlie sacks that adorn- 
,-.■: of their heads met in ^nomentary 
.. i — ooniirniing the reality of my 
..^^i>::.^n, that a love tale may be told 
, \. . \, and vet lose none of its effect. 
.. :!:, s w.iN \> illiam soon reconciled to 
.• \i.:h:;il Angela, and rewarded, Jike 
ii .-.iij.iK viih a gift from the sacUs 



A Qt'AUTETTO 



/ 
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A aUARTETTa OF SINNERS. 



" I HAD wrapped myself ia my oil-skin, 
and puckered the hood of it close ronnd 
xny face, snugly bidding defiance to the 
rain, and was pacing quickly along, that, 
as the proud child once said, *' the very 
dogs stared at him for his beauty," they 
now shunned me, from my ugliness ; when 
I met a young miller in his smock-frock, 
galiopping his horse in apparent exigence, 
with the most grotesque figure, of an. old 
woman behind him I ever saw in my hfe. 

The horse being bare-backed, she had, in 
her haste, mounted astraddle; and, with- 
out hat or cloak, was clinging round the 

,YOL. rv. H miller 



rr-'e" ic :i^'ii ihiit the fioar from his 
fjLc'i: lid c-:^*ir^i ier tact and black 
givz i«^^« cr>fr^-letevy. irf^'ieb^ arkied to 
tit tx""' :^_::.r. :: I:-r ^fcort chick Itgs^ 
coierf i * ':?. *ii>'c vir^rtd stockings, 
«L:::. wtie fistfutc ?.e'.-v Iirr knee with 
scarlet girttrs. rtrdcred her a far more 
ludicTcus oHfct than ctvbcK 



The poor mrJ-horse jenng* me by tbe 
road side, and probably imagining me , 
'Some wild beast, plunged, snorted, and 
refused to pass. 

'' Halloo r cried the miller; " What 
the d — 1 are )ou? 



;" 



** Ilush J hush !" rq)lied the old wo* 
man; ** speak civil; mayhap its a ghost 
Jn the name of God, what disturbs youy 

The old iroinan*5 voice qirivering as 



/ ■ 
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she spoke, and her face pale as ashes, set 
me into silch a fit of laughter, that I could 
make ho reply ; whiie the miller kept ia:>ii« 
ktgi^d kicking, but the afniuiai woaud oot 

^^JVanish^ Mr. Spirit — ^imnisk^ in the 
. name of God, through the hedge, or any 
way in the world ; if you don't, I sliall be 
off backwards. Oh! oh! oh! oh!'' hooted 
the old woman, buttoning up her eyes ; 
^* I'm ^o frightened, I don't know the 
consequence, nor I can't get my petticoat 
Over my knees ; I'm all in a cold chill, 
and three parts naked." 

' ** Stick fast, mother, can't ye, and hold 
your fooPs tongue,'' said the n^iller. 

** Well, let me get under your frock, 
and tlien I shall be safe," replied the old 
yoman, sliding herself up his back, till 

II S she 
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she peeped her head oat at the.toj[) of fhfs 
collar, to see if I had waniikedy which 
so throttled the n\iller, that he was swear- 
ing and gasping for breath, ajs shewedg* 
ed herself through. This scene so aug- 
mented my laughter, that I fairly fell 
down, unable to support myself. But alas, 
I had better have commanded my feelings,- 
and stood still ; for the animal, seeing me 
move, rushed backwards into ^ deep 
ditch, where he laid Tiis riders sprawling, 
and set off on full gallop, leaving the en- 
raged miller, and tiie terrified old woman, 
both fighting and kicking, in one- skin, 
so tightly bound, it was impossible to 
extricate either without cutting the frock 
to pieces ; and in this ludicrous situation, 
for the space of two minutes, did they 
twirl round like a pantomimic character, 
of a miller before, and an old woman 
behind. 

Tlic 
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The doiller was struggling and s>veav- 
kig-.wrth all his might ; when, recovering 
tny paros^ysm of mirth, I crossed the 
road to his assistance, and throwing open 
Q)y f:loak, convinced him I was no spirit ; 
10 taking out my knife^ 1 ripped the fore 
part of the frock and set them free. 



It 



\ -** Dam 'me, Sir," cried the miller, ** who 
would have supposed you was a christian, 
t-ucked up in such a shape as this? I never 
lighted of such a piece of business in my 
life. Why didn't ye speak?" 

■ 

•. ** I oould not, my friend," replied I ; 
V my bowels were positively in convul- 
sions,* to see you and the old woman so 
tightly lashed together. I'm sorry I 
frightened the horse ; for. I imagine you 
have fetched your companion as some 
doctress, by your haste, and her eccentric 
appearance." 

H 3 '' Indeed, 
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" Iii4ee<!, you've just gue*ed it/* liiud 
the otd wewan ; ^' for tl>e young man 
iw» fetching me, to cure a h&d sinner.'* 

■ ■ 

^ I shoiild have ^ftpposed that was tb* 
.{MMoti's woA/' replied L 

t* Parson !'* reiterated the doctress ; 
f* iwfi'at sho»M a pars«>n know about an 
4Mari€d sinner y in a giri's kg f Preackmg 
to it, would tiot put it in its place, I wai> 
rant me. No ! no 1 sinners^ tnske fnore 
work for the doctor, in general, than th^ 
do for the parson ; and so, here's the poor 
fcreature a laying in aggerney^ while your 
fbdljshne^ has caused our accidency, snd 
the horse is gone, God knows where^ 

# 

and left me a matter of two miles to walk 
•^I shan't hobble there this hour to come/- 

•^ I wish I'd never fetched you," cried 
the miller ; *M never see such a cow* 

hearted ^ 



f 

liMrtod oM toad iq my life — sqiurmwg 
up my back, and slitting all my cloaths to 
pieces ; Vm stive we're neither of us fit to 
be aeen ; the peopUf in the village will 
wondtr Airhat the devil weVe been at—* 
10 you n)ay pace on by ypunelf,. and I'll 
haftte home the back way, and tell them 
yiHi'ne a->cofniBg. By George, Vd sooner 
giv£ Sve ipou^ds than meet any body; 
libey'4 think I'd been ripped lap by a bui^ 
or sommui all rented and tared to pieces^ 
as I be ; so somebody else may c^rry you 
back, for I sw^ar I won't'* 

-•* Weill don't bother so," cried the old 
woman ; ^^ I was frightecied to death, 
jmd I coul^ not help it. I'm sure I've 
had the worl^on it; for my ki^ees are drip- 
ping with the rain ; I would no^ have 
rode in such a state, to serve any body but 
. you.. Ifthe man had not looked more like 
/. • h4 ^ beasi 



t ■ 
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ft iemri than a christian, I should not have 
been scared." 

•* However, beastly wwr ideas may be of 
me/* said I, " I know or care not ; but 
you'll recollect you addressed nie as a 
ghost ; now, if your conscience was but as 
clear as mine, vou need not have feared 
me, if I had been one ; however, we won't 
quarrel upon that score. Recollect while 
you are holding a jargon, thft poor 
girl's siftett is in torture ; so push on, and 
don't say I detained you.^ 

'' But I shall tell all, how, and about it," 
said the doctress, shaking her meally 
cloaths. " And look there ; if the miller 
is not gone off over the fields, I declare, 
and left me in this condition." 

** Well, you must thank yourself for 

the 
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the loss of your beau ; if you , had not 
^acted so ridiculously, he would not have 
deserted you. " 

** And I wish to. ray soul,'* answered 
. the doctress, grinning with spite and pas- 
sion, ** you were bo^h a thousand miles 
ofl; before I had seen either of you. But, 
:as to you, you ought to be taken up for a 
nuisance, for frightening horses, and dan- 
gering good peoples lives.'* 

Thus gabbled the old woman, as she 
hobbled along, turning her head over her 
. shoulder every three steps, to express some 
new-coined invective ; but as 1 only con- 
tiuued to laugh at her and her dijjaster, 
she found her malicious tongue had no 
effect on my feelings, beyond the incite- 
ment of ridicule, which was raised at her 
expence. So how ahc grumbled and hob- 
bled, I know not ; but Til be bound, 

H 5 there 
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there was more of the sinner in her eom- 
positiony than in the poor girl's leg; 
though^ according to the reality of tlie 
casualty^ we might be stiled a quartetto 
of sinners ; for I bad sinned iu rendering 
myselfan object of terror, to wotnan and 
beast — the horse had sinned, in throwing 
hi's riders, and decamping without apolo- 
gy—the doctress hadsinned, in ripping the 
new smock frock — ^and the mtUer hjul 
acted his sinful part, in leaving the old 
woman unprotected, to the inclemency 
6f the pelting shower. 

"I must take off this unlucky oil- 
^kiti," said I to myself; ** for this is the 
. second time to-day, that it has brought 
xne into a scrape. I am, therefore, like the 
'dog and the bone,.* I must neither eat it 
myself, nor let any body else do it ; wit- 
ness Angela's envelope, and the doctrcss's^ 
'*«;ident and quarreL'^ 
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THE DRUM.STICKS, 



When I lost sight of the crusty gar ru- 
kiw. old womaa^ I did oot meet with a 
single incident^ during the remainder of 
my walk to Sittingbourn, where I im- 
mediately ordered my coflfee^haviiig dined 
9Hly on ale^ and biscuit, with? the pedlaresf*. 

Now, as I had always been in the 
babit of using the George,, where I had 
ever met with excellent accommodar- 
j^ipns of every description, subjoined tp^ 
the greatest civility ; to the QtQx%^ I 
^Kent again, convinced I shpuld enjoy a 
^ood supper, aad a capital bj^d«. 
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I iuquired for the chambermaid, who 
always provided me with one particular 
chamber, but she assured me it was en- 
gaged; •* for," said she, ** my Lord the 
Marquis has brought such a nation lot of 
driwhsticks along with him, that our 
house is quite in a r(W." 

** Drum-sticks/' said I. '' What d'ye 
mean r" 

** Yes, drummtrsticks^'' replied the 
girl. ** Lauk, Sir, there's a powerousheap 
of them, too — why, there's the Marquis's 
walkif'de'Sham — and the Marquiness's 
dresswg'Ooman — and the buckler — and the 
stcrmri — and \\\^ bailey — and twopO'shay- 
stilliofis — and the jockey hunting-vmiL 
—and I don't know who ; and so I'm 
sorry you can't be commerdated with your 
favourite cAflrvwer, this time ; but you shall 
have a good bed, of my own tol^sing up, 
depend upon it." *^ Very 
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*' Very well, my good girl, keep your 
word, and I am satisfied ; the drum-sticks^ 
as you call them, will make no difference 
to me. My feet will beat a tattoo in the 
morning before their's, so they Avon't dis- 
turb me." 

• 

" It 'must be a fine thing to be a drum- 
merstick in a great family," continued 
the girl; ** I should like the gentle- 
wqman's place mightily, only she looks 
thin and haggish with stopping up such 
late hours ; I should never be able to 
keep my eyes open without li?ies and pul- 
lies to prop= my lids up. Lord bless you_, 
, Sir, Avhy the Marquiness herself would 
look like a gose^ if she wer n't all daubed 
over with stuff like xvhiting and brickdust. 
Sleep's better than meat and drink to me, 
for I was always one of the dormouse sort. " 

•'* Aye ! aye !" said I, ^* be content 

with 



with your station ; you can but be happy 
m any line of life, and that ypu most en^ 
vy would probably be least comfortable, 
or ^apted to your abilities.'' 

*^ I believe you're right/' said the giri^ 
as she closed the door, probably in search 
of . the domei^ics she so much envied;, 
who, I dare say, had beat up many a fare 
iune in their own hall) without reckonings 
themselves the drum-stklu of the ^inily*. 



71fS 
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THE NUESF/S SOLILOQUY. 



Now, to kt the ireader into a secret; 
after I had takem my coffee, I fell into a 
gentle shadber, oi^ of vhich when I 
awoke, ^be moon was so beautifully 
inviting, that it tcnipted me > to stroll 
through the town ; at the c»treHiity of 
which; the bright blaze of a wood fire, 
glowing through the casement of ^ cot- 
tage, attracted my notice, and the slirilt 
voice of an old woman, who was nursing 
a baby, thus amused me a full quarter of 
4ua hour. 

** There/^ cried she;. ^* there's granny's 
little pretty king Pippin^— granny's love — 

granny V 
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granny's darling — granny's pet — gran- 
ny's dear, blue-eyed, rosy-cheek'd, dim- 
ple-chinned, curly-pole boy — there now, 
break a little wind and squint at the fire, 
and let me warm his tootsey-pootseys, and 
rub-a-dub-a-dub his fcggy-peggys a bit-r- 
there's a copperation for a soldier, indeed. 
— ^Diddle, diddle, diddle, diddle, diddle^ 
diddle dam— jig, jig, jig, jiggy, jiggy 
jig — shake your handyrdandy spindy- 
spandys a bit. — La, la, la, what a Friday 
face of a Tuesday, night — kissey, kissey, 
kissey — row-de-dow-de, piggy-wiggy— 
to market, to market, to buy a cock- 
horse — home again, home again, Bobby 
is cross.*' 

Still the child squalled, and the old 
woman's shoe-heel began another tattod. 

*^ Ugh! you cross-grained brat," con* 
tinned bhe; '^ I wish your mother was 

come 
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come home — you're never pleased full 
or fasting — hobble-dy-gee, hobble-dy- 
gee, liobble-dy, hobble-dy, hobble-dy-gee 
— ^there was a song-a-song, ^-song-a-son'g 
a-sixpence — come go to sleep, shut your 
peep — peep — peep — peep — peepers, do — 
tal, tal, tal, tal, tal, la — bye, bye, bye, 
bye, bye, bye— pretty, pretty, pretty, 
pretty boy, boy, boy. — Lord bless my 
•soul, child, what a fidgety toad you be — 
Ugh ! I wish -you Svas tied round your 
father's neck, for you are the very pic- 
ture of him — Aye I aye ! don't squall at 
me. What the plague would you have?" 



The nurse's patience being now almost 
exhausted, she endeavoured to compose 
her temper, by striking out a lullaby-ditty, 
in the tune of the 104th psalm ; but the 
soul of the infant not being attuned to ^ 
harmony, moral or divine, it continued 

cry^^g) i^ unis'on. 

" Was 
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** Was ever axvy soul «o pkg^}?'' 
the tiiirse. ** I've been ainging my heetrt 
out this haif hour, asui all I can do wan't 
keep yott cjukt — «a fjfo aiong into your 
^cradle, dv; aiid Ift^iseeifihat vtttitc^ 
your btawKog/' 

The clriild was accorrUngly pjopped in j 
end the old nui*^ fastening die string of 
the cradle round her arm, which sixe oor 
.ca&k)na]ly rocked with a twtteh, beg^ 
darning a stocking with so long a n«edla- 
full of worsted, that throwing out her 
ann at Adl length, she knocked a bason 
of milk all over the child, who renewed 
bis squall so furiously, that I left the 
poor embarrassed nurse to repeat her soli- 
loquy, and sing her lullaby-ditty over 
again, if she pleased, M'hile I returned to 
the inn to partake an early supper, rumi- 
nating on the cargo of wholesale nonsense 
that had flowed from her lips ; all whick 

ridiculous 
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ridiculous racket had only exhausted her 
own lungs, without benefiting or quieting 
the infant I have, therefore, penned 
this soliloqayv: to show how the nurse en- 
tertained herself; for certainly it afforded 
none to the > *%nglesome child. But 
such is the perversity of habit, that if 
dris letter waa-ftxhibited before the whole 
^Qch of imri»€6» there 19 not o^e wfaa 
ifOuld €d]fy by the hint;. 



THE 
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THfi SOLDIER'S WIDOW. 



? i 



The next ntorning/ Wnjj before the 
drum-sticks y^ete in naotion/ ofF I satto 
Chatham ; where, almdst^ Minting -with 
the oppressive heat, from the reflection of 
the chalk-hill, sat a widow and child un* 
der an excavation of the cliff. 

The poor little boy was pillowing his 
head on a moth-eaten knapsack, on 
which was fastened an old military hat, 
while the weeping mother was habited in 
a tattered regimental coat; a black band- 
kerchief shaded her bosom, and a black 
ribbon fastened her cap, which peeped be- 
neath a ragged hat of straw* 

I looked 
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■ 

"he wiped her tears, 
'harity. 

said I. 



. honour, I am a soldier's 

Jilt a friend or blessing left 

id, except this poor child; my 

.1 fell before C'openhagen, and I 

travelled almost barefoot from Lon- 

^a hither, to get a sight of the captain 

now quartered in the barracks, who was 

always a great friend to us, and may be 

able to afford me a little assistance; but 

I feel so weak and weary, that I cannot 

proceed till I have recovered myself; for 

what with carrying the knapsack and the 

child, whose little feet are quite blistered, 

I really dropped in this place, without 

power to move." 

** Thy case is, indeed, pitiable,'' re- 
plied 
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THfi SOLDIER'S WIDOW* 






The next iriorning,' Whjj before the 
drum-sticks were in rtotion^ ofF I sat to 
Chatham; where, almost Minting with 
the oppressive heat, from the reflection of 
the chalk-hill, sat a widow and child un- 
der an excavation of the cliff. 

The poor little boy was pillowing his 
head on a moth-eaten knapsack, on 
which was fastened an old military hat, 
while the weeping mother was habited in 
a tattered regimental coat ; a black hand- 
kerchief shaded her bosom, and a black 
ribbon listened her cap, which peeped be- 
neath a ragged hat of straw. 

I looked 
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I looked at her — she wiped her tears, 
hut she did not solicit charity. 



** What are you ?" said L 

■ « 

'* Alas ! your honour, I am a soldier's 
vidow, without a friend or blessing left 
in the world, except this poor child ; my 
husband fell before Copenhagen, and I 
have travelled almost barefoot from Lon- 
don hither, to get a sight of the captain 
now quartered in the barracks, who was 
always a great friend to us, and may be 
able to afford me a little assistance; but 
I feel so w^ak and weary, that I cannot 
proceed till I have recovered myself; for 
what with carrying the knapsack and the 
child, whose little feet are quite blistered, 
I really dropped in this place, without 
power to move." 

I- 
*^ Thy case is, indeed, pitiable,'' re- 
plied 
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plied I? "but I vdotibtti4ttlie'*aptam 
will most re^ily 6Kctt hh M*tei*^t fiw 
your relief and comfort ; 'tis enough to 
shed the sacred tear of ufkctAon-^ without, 
letting fall another for the exigence of 
life, i know the drop of agony mbst 
^ve v«it ; weep tiieti, if it relieve rfiy 
heart ; but do not snxffcr an ind^ilgenpt 
©f grief to overpower nature. ** 

She heard me in silence, aftd the en- 
couraged torrent flowed down her pallid ^ 
check ; then heaving one deep-drawn 
tribute of sorrow, she appeared more com- 
posed, and arose to pursue her way. 

*' In case you don't meet with the cap-- 
tain to-day," said I, *^ accept t?his trifle 
to provide you necessary sustenance.'' 

She courtesied humbly — she thanked 
me in a voice choakcd by grief—- then 

tying 
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ig the knapsack on her back, and 
anting the child upon it, she walked 
vly away ; and, I trust, when she 
r^hed the barracks, she found that com- 
t and protection slie sought from the 
om of friendship and benevolence; 
ich, from her appearance and conver- 
ion, she seemed entitled to inherit. 



A SOAL 
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A SOJL IN A POCKET-HANDKERCHIEF. 



Chatham is, to my fancy, such a 
dirty disagreeable town, that I always 
hurry through it as fast as possible; but 
as I really felt fatigued, and the heat was 
almost insupportable, I determined taking ' 
my dinner at Rochester, after having be- 
spoke which, I sat down to peruse th^ 
papers at one of the lower front windows 
of the Bull inn, which facing the tojvn- 
hall, where stood a fish-man, I had the 
pleasure of overhearing all the conversa- 
tion of the buyers and seller; but the par- 
ley which most interested me, was held 
t^etween tiie fish-man and a female cus- 
tomer, 
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tomer, who was just alighted from tho 
jQUtside of the Dover coach. 

•* What d^c ask for ytnxr zmdT^ said 
she; " Is it sooect zxiA fresh? Will it boil 
jirm^ or had it better ht fried ?" 

**Why, I axes half-a-crown/* replied 
. the man ; ' *' and as to freshness, its al- 
most leaping alire ; no man can shew 
you such a soal as this here — smell it 
-^take it in your hand — feel the weight 
ofit.'^ 

" Do you think your soul weighs three 
-pounds ?" asked the woman. 

" Perhaps it miay," said the man ; ** I 
never weighed it. " • 

. "Well,'* continued the woman, ^* if 

I buy it at half-a-crown, will you war- 

VOL. IV. I rant 
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rant it to be good when I get to Lon* 
don?" , 

V*^ If it aa't good," answered the man, 
•^;I have not a soul toibe saved.'* 

w 

\ 

*^ Here, tye it up then in this handker* 
chief,'' cried the woman, routinj^ to the 
bottom of her pack-saddle pocket, from 
whence she drew forth a handful of sil- 
ver, halfpence, sealing-wax, gingerbread- 
crumbs, a nutmeg, a brass thimble, a 
small piece of brimstone, and three 
lucky pebbles, tied with a piece of pack- 
thread ; after which, paying the half- 
crown, aM'ay she trotted in high glee 
with her bargain ; and as I leaned out of 
the window, I could not help ejaculating, 
'* Yonder goes a woman with her soul in 
a pocket-handkerchief, planning how 
nicely she means to have it boiled for her 
supper." The idea made me smile; and 

when 
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en tlie landlord entered with his bill 
fare, I was almost chuckling: a cir^ 
mstance which would proliably hare 
mped me for a fool in his opinion, if 

lad not explained the case, to exonerate 
Bodiunu 



It THB 
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THE SPEAKING BAND^BQX^ 



Having finished my tlmner, a\^ay I 
posted towards Dartford ; but ere I had 
got half way, I was overtaken by so heavy 
a storm of rain, that I hailed the driver 
of a coach, that was passing, and in I got 

The vehicle contained but one person 
beside myself; and he appearing to be' 
one of God's unsociable beings, for whom- 
conversation had no charms, his mono- 
syllables, to the various questions I start- 
ed, were so discouraging, that I, after the 
first quarter of an hour, remained silent, 
and he fell fast asleep. 

The 
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The rain still continued — the road wa* 
drc^ry^ and Trudge was snoring on the 
tJtraw at my feet, when a shrjll voice, 
close to my ear, exclaimed, ** I want my 
tea." 

I looked at njy companion — the sound 
did not proceed from his lip, neither was 
it the voice of any outside passenger ; 
bttt, asitsoundcd rather feminine, I con- 
•cluded it was some cottager, whom we 
bad just «pai»sed on the road. ^ 

* Now, as sleep is said to be sympathetic,- 
and I could find no object to amuse me, 
I reclined one elbow, in an indolent pos- 
ture, upon a l>and-box that stoo^l on the 
seat close by my side, and which was 
covered with a nettmg of strong cordage, 
with several holes punched in the lid; how- 
ever, as I conceived them only to be acci- 
dental fractures, I still lolled upOD the box. 

' I 3 I had 



V 
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violent shriek, and the words, "<Jet out 
you brute, *' stopped hi* search; 

' '' By God !" cried he, " the box 
moves— let's shake it.'* 

I seized it in my arm — Trudge barked 
fiercely—^ * * Oh, murder ! murder t'* re- 
surtied the voice;' *^Save me, Fanny! 
Mve me !" 

'• Ah ! ah !" said I, '' Madam Poll, 
I've found you out ;" for a violerit flut- 
ter and pattering in the box, instantly 
convinced me it contained a parrot - 

** Now, what think you of a speaking 
band-box?" said I. ** Poll has outwitted 
me for once : I wonder where she is tra- 
velling ; — she's been packed by some old 
maid, Til swear, by the precision of the 
cordage." 

'' Tis 



** Tis directed on this side, for Mrs, 
Rachel somebody," said my cgmpanion. 



/ • 



** The deuce jt is ; then I know its 
destination, for I shajl pass the very 
house," replied I. 

We spoke through the holea, but Ppll 
was either sulky, or afraid of the dog, 
fol* she ceased to chatter, nor could we 
extract one word more till we stopped at 
Dartford ; where the coachman inform- 
ed^me the bandbox was to be delivered 
to the identical lady in questign. 



I 5 THE, 
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THE BLACK STOCKINGS. 



It was just six o'clock, when we alight- 
ed at the inn, which, I find, is the usual 
hour of assembling at most country tfea 
parties. 

I had watched two or three nimeny^ 
pimmenys^ scrambling along in their 
pattens ; and a brace of pretty girls, tuck- 
ed tight up in cambric ^g-lea*oesy\yho "were 
dextrously skipping over the puddles^ to 
exhibit the agility of their well turned 
ancles; when an old mouldy sedan, borne 
by two uncouth labourers, came dashing 
Uijough the niiddle of the road ; when, 
behold, just opposite the door where I 

stood; 
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stood, out dropped the bottom, and down 
came a long pair of black, poker-shaped 
legs, ornamented by a pair of velvet shoes, 
with heels as thick as ^ipavior's rammer: 

The lady shrieked — the black stock- 
ings dangled in violent commotion — ^thc 
people hooted — the chairmen stopped — 
and the velvet rammers plunged into the 
mire.; while, through a wide slit in the 
damask curtain, of centurial pedigree^ 
peeped the distorted countenance of aunt 
Rachel, imploring assistance. 

^^1 sazvedhtx flajinel petticoat," cries 
one; '^ ^nd 1 ,saxced her. blue garter," 
.said another. . 

" Zounds ! I thought 'twas the devil, 
when I ^eed such black fwq/js,'' exclaimed 
a ploughman, wha tppk care to stand 
aloof^ till he had identified Jhe species to 

I 6 which 
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which they belonged ; but finding it vas 
only a zvomajij his fears vanished, and be 
loitered, instead of quickening his pace. 

'^' And a great sight it was, to be sure/* 
said aunt Rachel, as she disentangled 
herself from the sedan. 

" None so gre€tt^ neither, my lady," 
replied the grinning ploughman ; ^ ^ your*s 
ben't Essej: legs ; they be genteel legs, as 
straight as-a May-pole, without «o cahfei.'^ 

' This was, indeed, literally the case; 
for aunt Rachel's Aind paws were exact 
perpendiculars, without the least deviation 
of form, more like a shank of mutton 
than a mackarel; for she was very skinny, 
with a waist li1ce a thread paper, though 
the rope veins in her arms, ' were thick 
enough to tow a mait'of M'ar into port; 
which, added to a multiplicity of freckles, 

looked 
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looked s^ if she ha4 afttempted to rob a 
xnillyand the bran had i&tuck on her hands, 
as a judgment, ever since ; Aot escaping 
her face and neck,, where the enraged 
miller seemed to have thrown an extra 
handful. So there stood, she, squalling to 
the chairmen, with her petticoats tucked 
tight round her, to know what she must 
dp. 

I offered her my oil-skin, and she glad- 
ly accepted it j for the moment she 
fixed her little, sharp, grey eyes, upon* 
me, she recollected my features ; so strap- 
ping it closely round her, as the rain still 
continued to fall heavily, she told me she 
was engaged to a card-party, and would 
thankfully return the wrapper, when she 
reached honie, at ten o'clock. 

Perfectly satisfied with the idea of 
aunt Rachel's punctuality, I carefully 

covered 
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covered up her rich black paduasoy (for 
she was in mourning for a nephew, as 
black as a crow), and wishing her good 
evening, off she toddled to the scandalum 
magnatum, leaving the uncouth boobies 
to repair the crazy sedan, from which pe- 
rilous dangle, she had escaped unhurt^ 
though severely mortified, in having ex- 
hibited to the male creation, what she 
never meant for their dissertation, viz, 
the colour of her blue knit garter, and 
dimension of her leg bone* 



THii; 
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THE SEVEN STUMPS. 



^^ A lady wants you, Sir,'* said the 
waiter; as I was picking my lobster, 
about half past nine. 

** Oh ! shew her in," said I; suppos- 
ing it to be aunt Rachel ; . instead of 
which, who should make her appearance 
but old Molly, with a lantern hung 
right before her, my oil-skin, crumpled 
in a handkerchief, and the key of the 
street door balancing on her finger, which 
was swarthed in a poultice rag. 

m' 

" I've brought home your ihingumboby 
Sir J and mistress is mightily obliged to 

you 
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you for thh knee an itj " said she ; making 
a long, sliding (Courtesy, that brought her 
from the door to the table. 

" You look charming. Sir, after, your 
scurchiony*^ continued iihe; ** I hope you 
have had a pleasant taiver ; and got riil 
of all your Jierviak infections. Talk of the 
gj/outy indeed, why your legs are as slim 
as knitting-pins. Lauk-a-daisy, Sir, talk- 
ing of legs, what an accidency my poor 
mistress has had — its well I darned up 
the long lou^e ladder in the knee of her 
stocking, for I hear she shewed her gar- 
ters, and her flannel petticoat. I wish she 
would wear bi^eeckes^Wke other women, and 
thtn, if she slipped up, it wouldn't argu* 
Jjif ; she's mortally bashed about it, for 
she's the rtiost decentt st woman as never 
was born : howsever, Avhile I be magging 
with you, she's a waiting for her drop ; 
axid so, wishing you a uery good night, 

Sir, 
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Sir, III btaikh home. Its plagucy dark ; 
I was obliged to bring the lantern, for 
frtard of scronching a frog. * Let your 
light so arhine before men/ says the 
scripture ; aye, and before women too, 
say I ; blundering along in the dark is 
moughty discanvemetit.'^ 

^' So.it is, Mrs. Molly; good night; 
I wish you safe home." 

**<Mi, safe!** repeated she, *' 1 bean't 
alraid, now the ,ycg*er^ is gone; .though I 
had a fine rumption wrth the captain one 
night in the ^ark, but faith, I smacked 
his face; * What's a red-coat to me,' 
says I, * it won't contract my eyes, I 
promise you ; I han't approbated all my 
time in reading the bible, to die a grey- 
headed sinner; thank God, I'm zxiun^ 
spotted ^oargent at fifty-two and a half.' 

' But 
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* But you may have a colt's tooth left 
yet,' says the captain^. * No, that I 
ha'ii't,' says I; * I have only ^even 
stum^Sy and they be half rotten.' * You 
nasty old cat/ says he, and gives xne 
such a push, that down I fell, and away 
went he, swearing at such a size — I 
expected he'd come and kill me ; how* 
ever, it cured me of walking in the 
dark/' 

" Depend upon it/* said T, smiling, 
** the secen stumps was your protection; 
and if ever you should be attacked, and 
your lantern knocked out, remember 
your pass-port.^' 

Molly nodded me a ghastly grin of 
self-preservation, as she closed the door, 
and left me smiling over my supper, at 
the idea of the lady whom the waiter had 

so 
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60 pompously introduced Tvith a bundle, 
a lantern, a key, and a poulticed fin- 
ger; and, probably, as he stiled him- 
self a iord of creation, he concluded 
all temales mu8t| in consequencei be 



A COTTAGS 
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A COTTAGE BREAKFAST. 



After a calm and refreshing night's 
repose, off I sat again, by sun- rise, and 
had walked about three miles^ when I 
came within sight of a pretty romantic 
cottage, where a peasant family were in- 
dustriously pursuing the necessary occu- 
pations of the morning. 

The mother was busily churning— the 
eldest girl was knitthig — while a playful 
kitten was tangling its paws in the 
dishevelled worsted, affording a hearty 
laugh to a little curly-pole boy, who was 
learning a spaniel to sit up with his hat 
on — while over the mossy palling of the 
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piggery, stood a nice little lad, resting on 
his elbows, and sheering away with his 
broad knife a large portion of brown- 
bread and cold bacon, which he clenched' 
under his left thumb, as he stood watch- 
ing the pigs munching their cabbage- 
* leaves — a fourth infant, in a check bed- 
gown, slumbered in it? cradle by the 
mother's side, under the shade of a luxu- 
riant hollyhock, that towered above the 
cottage thatch. 

The cleanliness, modesty, and civility 
of the peasant, as I contemplated her 
charming children, seemed so inviting, 
that seating myself on a rude stone step, 
at the door, I solicited a slice of the bar- 
ley loaf, and a porringer of butter- milk, 
and it was presently brought me, in such ' 
rural stile, by the pretty blue-eyed cot- 
tage girl, that I never relished sucli a 
breakfast in my life. 

The 
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The children flocked round Trudge — 
one admired his beauty — another asked 
his name — ^a third brought him skimmed 
milk in a vooden-bowl— aud when the 
ruddy cradled cherub opened his bright 
eyes, he too must needs ride upon his 
back ; - in short, I know not who was 
most pleased during the happy half-hour 
I devoted to the regale of my butter* 
milk. 

The curl-pole boy was full of antics — 
he climbed my knee, turned my wig the 
hind part before — laughed at my gro- 
tesque ajjpearance — untied my neckcloth 
and knee-strings, and hid my hat. 

His flaxen curls hung so roguish over 
his bright dark eyes, that as I clasped 
him in my arms, I attempted to kiss him; 
but indignantly pushing me from him, 

and scrambling off my knee 

**No! 
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*^No! no!" said he, *^ I shaVt kiss 
you ; I must Jight the men and kiss the 
girlsy iiaddy ^ays," and away he scamper- 
ed out of sight, returning soon after 
with my hat decked with flowers, and in 
that stile I put it on my head — rewardecj- 
the peasant for my delightful meal — 
chucked the pretty blue-ieyed girl under 
the chin — shook hands with little curl- 
pole^ and departed for Shooter Vhill. 



THB 
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THE aTIZEN« GALA« 



Here a cavalcade of carriages mpere 
drawn up before the door, and the bouse 
xesouuded with merriment. 

*^ \Vhat have we here?** said I to niinc 
host; ** a wedding? For I descry some 
charming females at the window, seem- 
ingly arranged in bridal robes.'* 

*^ Oh, no !'' cried he, laughing, **' 'tis 
not a wedding ; 'tis the celebration of a 
city gala ; a party consisting of thirty- 
two, all cheerful, and gay as grasshoppers, 
come down from London to relish turtle, 
venison, turbot, and ice, in the Kentish 

air ; 
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air ; zounds the bill of fare is twice as 
long as my arm ; if the devil was to come 
in our way, we should fricassee or ragout 
him to-day ; why, they are to have silver 
vases, filled with rose water, to zvash their 
hands after dinner, and a lottery for the 
ladies, of all prizes and no blanks. You 
never heard of higher doings ; they are 
alf gone broiling up to Lady James's 
foliy, and some of the gentlemen are 
amusing tli^mselves M'ith telescopes on 
the hill ; so,, if you walk that way, you'll 
meet with them, for I'm in such haste, I 
can't stand talking." So in he bustled, 
and* off sat I towards the folly, to gra- 
tify myself with a peep at the jolly group, 
whom I met returning; some complain- 
ing of heat and fatigue — some had torn 
their dresses with the briaTs in ascendinij 
the steep — some praising the beauty of 
the prospect-j-some passing joke.s— some 
whispering soft tales — and the majority 

VOL. IV.. K of 
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of the men looking at their watches, and 
counting the seconds destined to elapse 
before the grand spreadation greeted their 
longing appetites : but, as I found myself 
a total stranger to the group, and stood 
no chance of coming in for my share of 
the good things of this world, I left them 
to the enjoyment of tl>eir anticipated 
pleasures, which they no doubt enjoyed 
as eminently as harmony and plenty 
could aiford them, whilst I walked oA to 
Black-heath, to partake my more humble 
meal, at the identical house where I had 
met aunt Rachel's nephew, and gleaned 
some useful hints from the loquacity of 
4he host. 



A Bir^TON- 
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A buttoNtHole conference. 



Her^, smoking his pipe, sat an old 
neighbour of mine, wjio had come dow^n 
to Greenwich, by water, M'ith a frie«id, 
to pass the day, and had called in. here 
to refresh, wilh gin and water and a pipe; 
knocking out the a^hes of which, he 
arose from his seat, to shake hands and 

' ofFdr' me his chair, v 

■ ..i 

*' My dear fellow," said he, catching 
fast hold of my button ; ** what news, 
hey?— Where are you come from, hey?'' 

** Margate,'' said I, retreating from 
his hold, half suftbcated mth the effluvia 

-'» • '^^ x2 of 
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of his breath, which puffed right in my 
face, swallowing such gusts of wind, that 
I expected every minute to be blown 
down from the rebounding of the sup- 
presjscd gales.' 

*^ Oh ! oh ! what, you have been taking 
a dip, I suppose," continued he ; *' my 
wife wants to persuade me to take a trip; 
but I say, harkee me," (and he dragged 
me by the button, till he brought my re- 
luctant ear on a level with his mouth) 
** I say, the crop don't rise, and I'm a 
little chop-fallen lately ; things don't 
please me at Bear Kcx — ^an-d what between 
the bulh' and the clucks, I've been dofie 
lately — and so I must mind my hits, and 
loojv after my nail-parings ; 'tan't times 
to whirl away po-sha}/ guineas, and my 
Iro-s (lout: lit .so well as vour'^; howsoever, 
I am neither, as I say, an ambitious or 
an extravagant man, for the roof of a 

stage- 
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stage-coach is the height of my wishes, 
with an odd six-pennyworth at thea-la- 
mode beef-shop, in Shoe-lane,, by way of 
a felish of a zmshhig-dayy to save trouble 
at home — that s my only extravagance^ 
as I said before." 

Again the wind rebounded, and again 
I endeavoured to slip from his hold, even 
at the expence of my button, or fracture 
of my coat; but he hqld m&so tight, that 
unless, like a second Joseph, I \v\d left 
my coat in his hand, I had no possible 
njeans of escaping, without committing 
violence on my feelings, by saying, */ Pray 
release my imprisoned button — let me 
go — its disagreeable to stand so close.'' 
However, after wriggling and twitching 
for a quarter of an hour, with the most 
cruel submission, I was compelled to draw 
out my handkerchief, which making use 
of with a tjnmipet tane^ he quitted l.i? 

K 3 ^ hold^ 
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bold, and I, embracing the happy mo- 
ment of deliverance from his provoking 
grasp, sheered off to the opposite side of 
the table, a contrivance by which I kept 
him at a more happy distance ; for what 
with the fume of the tohaccOfdecat/edteethf 
and hot juniper puffs, I had fairly endured 
a martyrdom. 

If, therefore, any of my readers should 
ever be beset by a biUton-holder, they 
may find my adoption of a handkerchief 
not ai» unusefiil preventative; and sin^ 
cerely do I hope this hint may fall into 
the hands of a being of that unpleasant 
description, and induce him to ab<disll 
so disgusting a custom. , * 



THE 
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THE PENSIONER'S STORY. 



When J left Blackheatli, away I posted 
to Greenwich, where I determined to 
.^leep, and walk home in tb^ mo^ning^ 

The sun was declining — the hospital 
dock chimed six — and, as I approached- 
riie quadrangle, I found Fitzalbert, th$^ 
pensioner, reclining on his crutch, in 
the 3elf same spot where we parted* 

^My heart bounded to see him. Now for 
the story, thought I, as I quickened my 
|)ace, and he extended his hand to receive 
and welcome my return. 

K 4 - " I almost 
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*^ r almost despaired of this pleasure," 

said he; ** for I ha\^e watched incessantly 

these ten days past, and feared you had 

forgotten me." 

I 

*' ^is true," replied I, ** I have ex- 
cecded my stipulated time; but it is not 
true that I had forgotten Fitzalbert in 
the Queen's ward, though the engage- 
ment was not penciled on any tablet biit 
that of my memory. 

He pressed my hand cordially to hi» 
heart. 

** Could you believe me so little inte- 
rested in your fate ?" said I ; *' Did you 
think me one. of those wayward beings 
•whose promises abscond with their words? 
Ah ! no, my friend, cast not on me the 
eye of a misanthrope, although the vices 
of mankind have taught thee the direful 

practice. 
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practrce. I have c^led to greet thee mth 
the ;5^oice of friendship — to claim the pro-, 
mised narrative — ^^to speak comfort to thy 
wounded spirit — and .to offer thee every 
attention and assistance in my power to 
impart ; speak then thy inmost wishes>. 
and command my service^" 

He dashed liis hand on his forehead- 
muttered some incoherent seutence, atid^ 
drawing^ from his coat pocket a smali 
leathern case,, presented it with tearful 
eye. 

*^ If, after the perasal of it," said he, 
and iV\s voice assumed peculiar energy j 
*' if after the perasal," he repeated, *' yo^ 
deem me worthy your friendship, I shall^ 
indeed, be proud to cultivate it ; for 
within the walls of this beneficent asylum^ 
I have never yet met with a congeuia.1 
soul; since the savage tore from n^y bleedr 

k5 iiiffi 
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ing heaft the caresses of 'my faithful 
Cora; but you will read more than thi&~. 
hp dare express, and you will then judge 
my cause with the clemency of a record- 
>g angel" \ 

• ^ - - 

He ceased — I grasped the case, and 
hurried it into my pocket, 

** Tiietask,'* continued he, as lie drew 
his handkerchief across his .eyes; " tiie 
.task has been painful; for three succes- 
sive nights I never closed these sleepless 
eyes; and if some passages of the manu- 
script; should not be legible, impute them 
to the agitation of the moment, and pity 
the unhappy transcriber/' 

*^ I shall not lay my head upon my 
pillow till I have digested every sen- 
lience,'" said I; *' and if you wish to 
know my opinion of the subject, I will 

see 



aee »j:pu again any day you will ap'^ 
point'' 

' « Oh,. God !" ejaculated he,' " havq j 
again discovered a diamond mine, to be.- 
robbed of its treasure ? Oh ! there can be 
but one more exquisite pang for FiUaL- 
bert to support in this world," 

His looks grew frantic; they aliarmedl 
me; and I arose and requested him to 
join his companionSi Though willingly^^ 
would. I have perused the manuscript 
in his presence, and endeavoured to 
soothe his sorrow:, but I found' him in^ 
adequate to the task ; and, therefpre, 
taking a friendly leave, and promising: 
to see him again on that day week, I 
left him leaning on his crutch, absorb- 
ed- in deep dejection;, arid crossing 
through the park, I impatiently seated: 

K.6 mjfseif' 
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myself beneath the shade of a large ^:^cr, 
in a recluse spot, and drawing from my 
pocket the portentous leather case, I read 
as;fe-lk)ws : 



THE 
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THE MANUSCRIPT. 



^ My name is Fitzalbert ; ray parentage 
was noble and respectable; but, for pecu- 
liar family reasons, I must draw a veil 

'over my pedigree^ If the ambition of my 
father had been bounded by satiety, he 

^ had long since placed a mitre on n)y head; 
but fate had so ordained, that I should 
only support a crown of thorns. 

*^ I had no sooner left college, than I 
fell desperately in love with Cecilia Del- 
mond, an orphan heiress of considerable 
property, beautiful, sprightly, and cap- 
tivating ; ^she had been educated in 
a convent at St. Omer's, and had ac- 
quired 
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quired all the fascinating arts so ios^Vi 
rableto the principles of that nation.. I 
lived but in her smiles — I was a bigot ta 
her charms — and in an evil and perverse 
hour, I led her to the altar. 



*' Master of an ample fortune, at the 
dangerous age of twenty two, with all 
the world before me, I launched into a 
, sj'stem of extravagance, to support th« 
fatal follies of life, and emerged into a 
connection, which, three years after,. 
finally terminated in insolvency.; and in 
that agonizing hour, when all my errors 
weighed down my sinking heart, and 
stared me in the face, like horrific spectres- 
darting from the tomb— in that houi; Ce- 
cilia fled my arms, to refuge perjured 
honour in the embraces of mi/ bosom 
Jfiend. A fatlier's execrating curses next 
succeeded my misfortunes ; he spurned 
me from his door a. pehnyless beggar- 
No 
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,W6 roof was mine — I wandered towards^ 
the Thames— the moon in silver j^diamc^ 
played o'er the burnished wave— Hhe mid- 
night hour tolled deep and dreary— 4ts- 
iron-tongue growled sullen in the air^ 
and thrilled each ntvvt with desperation* 
I had thrown my coat and hat upon the 
bank, and was kneeling in a sort of fran- 
tic attitude at the water's edge, lost in 
a paroxysm of distKaction, when I felt 
my arm seized and dragged with violence 
by the rough gripe of a press-gang ; who 
-searching my pockets, and witnessing my 
intended act of suicide, bore m« betweea 
them to their rendezvous. ' 

ct Wretched as I was, I needed little 
kiduceraerit to become their prey; and 
when the next rising sun beamed upon 
the happy child of affluence, it darted 
its capricious ray upon me in the chafad- 
ter of a voluntary sailor- 

/ ^ Hurried 
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*^ Hurried on board, and initiated iur 
to the rough duties of my new. station, 
I endeavoured to forget the perfidious 
Cecilia, and my inexorable parent's harsh 
invectives; but, alas! I soon found, time 
only could ameliorate my woe, and cica- 
trize the wounded heart* 

** As a sailor before the mast, I served 
seven years ; the tempest had howled 
over my devoted "head, and I had sustains 
ed the heat of battle three times^ beneath 
the preserving shield of my guardian 
angel, and ten more adventrous ones had 
succeeded theni, passed in different sta- 
tions, and the service of my country, ia 
which I had fortunately signalized my- 
self, and acquired that competent re* 
ward I disdained to solicit from my 
family, when fortune destined me a 
birth in an Indiaman, bound for Ben- 
gal ; where I was to be stationed very 

advantageously. 
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tdrantageously, through the interest of 
I Friend. , ' 

*' Arrived in my new settlement, I 
earned the death of my father had cut 
lie off with a shilling; and^that my elder 
jrother, as inexorable as himself^ denied 
m augmentation of the boon. I had 
ost my mother in my infuncy ; and the 
ivife who had succeeded her, had never 
3een a parent to me. 

*^ Thus thrown on a wide world, a 
ifiiserable outcast— the victim of my o>vn 
Polly, I had lived two years, almost sunk 
in a state of apathy, when I one day 
l:ook an excursion by water, about tea 
leagues distance, determining to explore 
the country, in a sort of misanthropic 
ramble; and, without divulging my plan, 
[ provided myself a canoe, and a few 
provisions, with a jar of fresli water, pro- 
posing 



210 PEDESTRIAN. 

posing to be absent about two or three 

days. 



I - 



" The idea, romantic as it sounds, 
suited my feelings. I felt in a tnood to 
indulge my sorrow; which corroding 
worm had preyed upon my heart for the 
tedious space of eighteen years. Woman 
I had abjured — man I viewed only 
through the microscopic optic of dark 
suspicion — ^but to be brief— 

** I leaped into my canoe by sun-rise, 
and had paddled through various .winding 
and romantic creeks, when the shades of 
evening obliged me to land on the bor- 
der of a desert island. 

** Having fastened my canoe to the 
shore, and taken my gun on my shoul- 
der, like*a second Crusoe, 1 examined as 
much, of the dieary waste as day-light 

permitted 



I 
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permitted me to distiuguish ; and, under, 
the shade of a spreading palin, I was formr^ , 
ing myseira bed of leaves> when I picked 
Vp a small gold trinket, usually worn by 
the female Indians^ round their arms. 

* *^ Surprized at this circumstance, t 
gazed eagerly around me, and soon dis*- 
covered the print of small footsteps iia 
the sand ; and feeling a slight degree of 
alarm, lest a party of savage natives ' 
might be lurking in the wood, at no great 
distance, I was jui^^ on the point of re- 
turning to my canoe, when a. female In- 
dian, habited in a short white petticoat, 
with a drapery of leopard-skin, fastened 
on her shoulder, and a coronet of colour- 
ed feathers bound round her long platted 
black hair, darted across me.^ 

\ 

'^ She started — gazed o4 me with aat« 
itretched handflt~-apptoacIied-^4rew a 
\ quiver 



212 PEDESTRIAN. 

quiver of darts and a small bow from be* 
neath her drapery, and laying them at my 
feet, pointed eagerly toward the wood. 

*^ The beautiful symmetry of her form— ' 
the polish of her soft and jetty skin— 
the intelligence of her fine and eloquent 
eyes, transfixed me in pleasing astonish- 
ment. 

*^I bent my knee in adoration of her 
kindness — I^)ressed her hand to my lip, 
and entreated her, if she could speak ray 
language, to inform me who she was. 

^^ She shook her head! The rapidity of 
her motions, to make me comprehend she 
would preserve me from the natives, was 
M^onderful ; she unclasped the belt, that 
bound the quiver to her back, and fast- 
nlng it round my shoulder, ^he gave me 
to understand they were dipp'd iu poison ; 

yet 



PEDESTRIAN. 213 

yet still she spoke not ; but pointing to 
her arm, she endeavoured to convince me 
she had .dropped some ornanient. 

" I drew the little trinket from my 
pocket; she smiled sweetly on me, and 
taking my hand, led me in silence through 
the deepest recesses of the wood, till we 
came to the mouth of a small cave, where 
extended on an osier mattress, covered 
with skins, slumbered a Mulatto infant. 



. •% 



*^I bent over the babe — I kissed its 
tawny face-— .1 gazed on the Indian, and 
she was in tears. 

** Still silently she led me about twenty 
yards from the cave, and pointing to a 
little mound, decked w^ith wild shrubs, 
she wept bitterly on my shoulder — ^^he laid 
her hand on my heart. 

m 

"The 



2J4 PEDESTRIAN. - 

** The fathfcr of thy child sleeps there T 
said I. * Oh, God ! this dumb eloquence 
iSr insupportable.' 

** We returned to the cave — ^we jseated 
ourselves on the foot x>f the mattress, 
when, to my inexpressible joy, in broken 
accent and half intelligent sentences, the 
beauteous Cora spoke my native language. ' 

>^ 

*' Delighted beyond expression, I 
pressed her to my heart, as she related 
with sweet simplicity, her little narrative, 
giving me to understand her name was 
Cora, her father was chief of the island; 
and that Zurii, cruel Zurii, was her lover ; 
but it seemed some luckless Europeap, 
escaping the peril of shipwreck, had wan- 
dered to this desert coast, where, expiring 
with famine and fatii?:ue, Cora discovered" 
him, and pKescrved his life in this identical- 
cavern. In consequence of which, 6hc 

fell 
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fell in love with the handsome white man, 
aqd preserved him in concealment for 
many months; when, at length, 'he died, 
leaving her pregnant, a circumstance 
which greatly enraged both Zurii and 
her father, to whom she never could be 
.compelled to reve^il the story. 



"When she was delivered of her infant, 
Zurii attempted to murder it shortly 
after ; but Cora, like a true mother, soon 
meditated a scheme to preserve her child ; 
i&he absconded with the babe, in the dead 
of night, leaving its scarf and part of her 
own dress on the banks of the river, inti- 
mating with a pencil, on a paper address- 
ed to her father and Zurii, that she and 
her infant were gone to the land of spirits. 
This billet she fastened to the cloaths, and 
then precipitately directed her steps to 
the cavern, where, it seems, for near two 
months, she had not been discovered by 

hhmaa 
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human eye, till my wretched form surpri- 
zed her. 

> '^ Oh ! how I adored her fidelity; 
viewing her as the protector of my life, 
at the expence of her owui, and earnestly 
entreating her to fly with me instantly. 

** Alas !' she replied, * the shore was 
dangerous to brayc/at midnight ; but with 
the dawn, Tshe would commit hciself and 
infant to my protection.' ' But in what 
words shall I repeat, before that antici- 
p.:ited dawn bcanK'd upon us, Zurii and 
the father of Cora had perished by the 
/iund of Fitzalbtrt. 

/* Oh, how my distracting brain burns 
with the remembrance. Twas midnight 
AV'heu the subtle fiends darted with glanc- 
ing torch -^lwA ready poignard, into the 
c:i\crn, guided thither by the perfidy of a 

ucgro, 
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negro, seeking to snatch from her listless 
arm, the babe of Cora j but at the cavera 
door, they found me watching with an 
unsealed eye. 

** Cora, in slumber sweet, bad clasped 
her infant to hev bosom; when, awaked 
by the clash of their swords, slie started 
wildly from her mattress, and with one 
. deep groan of horror, threw Iiferself pros- 
trate o'er her child. 

*' I wrenched the poignard from the 
savage chief — I plunged it in his bosom 
— he groaned — ;he fell. Zurii, thedaunt- 
' less Zurii, dashed me to the earth; when, 
risking life for life, I darted to his heart 
a poisoned arrow. 

■ 

** The vital stream flowed fast — the 

chief lay stretched in deatJi ; and Zurii 

voir IV. L • MTithcd 
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writhed iu torture: whi)e Cora, ^pal@ ^n4 
inotionless with terror, &till kept her pp»^ 
ture. 



V V'j 



*' I raised her in my arms— slie hid her 
eyes ; Zurii groaned deep and expired. 

*^ Ah ! what have vou doner' ex- 
claimed Cora* * Let us fly to the canoe ; 
if discovered by the natives, we shall all 
perish. Oh! you have done a. dark deed 
— ^j^our hand has murdered my parent — see 
he no longer breathes — no longer threat- 
ens vengeance on his hapless Cora.' 

*' A flood of grief fell in torrents down 
her jetty cheek — she knelt — she pressed 
the bleeding corpse to Iier bosom ; then 
snatcliiiig her infant, she rushecl half 
frantici to the sliore, where leaping into, 
the canoe, we paddled away with the 

utmost 



trtmOsI trepidation ' and SMaftneiss, 'dread- 
ing cfvery rhameirt the perfidiotis s-ave 
would give the alarm, and pursue us. 

" In this anxibtis state we pursued our 
tioilrie, till after risking many perils, we 
landed safe at the same spot from whence 
I first set out, and conveyed Cora in 
isafety to my abode. 

** Here, oppressed with gricSf and fa- 
iigue;, I watched her slumbers. Never 
•was heart more fond and grateful; and 
I soon discovered an equal share of affec- 
tion thrilled our bosoms. In short, we 

became united, and lived for two short 

- .. . ■ I 

years the happiest and most blessed of 
mortaJs ; when an epidemic xtistemper 
which raged in Bengal, sn^ched from 
my arms tlie richest gift of Heaven ; 
•for Cora and her infant died npon that 

L 2 arm, 
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arm, that sangiiiriary aitn; poUaied^by 
the blood of a fellow-creature. .•-: ; r: • 



r • 
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*' Ah ! how shrinks my soiil with h&i^ 
ror at the deed : and }§t 'twas done for 
Cora, that angel, Cora, for whom Fitzalbert 
braved the villain's poignard, e'er he knew 
the blessing he preserved. 

. ^' Ah ! gentle stranger, as yon read my 
hapless story, pardon and commberate 
the unpremeditated murderer; nor shrink 
from him whose soal is contrite as his 
hopes of mercy. Bengal to me was now 
a desert— I relinquished my station, and 
careless of life, I once more offered my 
services on board a mim of war, where 
in five years after, I returned to my na- 
tive country, a disabled victim of war.; 
and after ten years residence beneath this 
hospitable root, you have found me stiH 

weeping 
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weeping ih^ loss of Cora, .and ^ndeavour- 
iog by practicing an uniform system of 
diligeuce and gratitude to iiiy benefac- 
tprs, to obtain, through the medium of 
religion and penitence, the glorious seal 
of mercy that hides the recorded blot of 
bumiaa frailty." 



■*< 



The paper dropppfl from- myneryelesflr 
Band'— the tear of compassion dimmed 
^S .^ye — it, fell on the leather case, in 
vhicb I carefully folded tbie melancholjr 
fiuminary of Fitzalbert's woes. * 

The bell had summoned the pensioners 
to rest» as T returned past the quadran- 
gle^ and Fitzalbert was gone ftom hi* 
seat : I could have asked him a thousand 
questions, and.I trust I.could have sooth- 
ed his - sorrowing tieart; but, */ I will 
sacredly keep my promise of seeing thee 
again, if Heaven permits/' said I, as I 

r 3 looked 
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looked up at the gallery wiiidow ; ynder 
which I paced >yith slow and celuctant 
step to the mn^ xuminatiBgon the tran- 
sitions of human happiness. 

Alas, Fitzalbert T victim of wayward 
fote; may the recital of thy woes impress, 
with zealous virtue, the erring child of 
mortaiity, apd preserve him from thi>se 
acute pangs a guilty conscience ever in- 
flicts on the human heat!t| ^ven in ii& 
xttost latent vibrations.: 
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s -Who should I overtake the next morn- 
iDg ou the Deptford road, :„wal)cing arm 
i^ arm with Poll, tricked out in berholi^ 
day clothes, both clacking filberts,,; but 
the identical sailor who dropped IjU-six- 
pennyrmite into Jessy's treasury; and 
had you seen how delighted he was, and 
what a ray of joy mantled on his sun^ 
tinged cheek, you would have acknow- 
ledged him to be a true British sailor, i^ 
heart and deed. 

^' Avast, all mewling at the tempest; 
if the ship gets safe into port,'* cried he,. 
** what's the use of shaking at a broad- 

L 4 sid&. 
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side. Dash my trowsers, I said she'd 
tack about— 7well, and . so she's making 
towards the land of matriinoiiyy with a 
feir wind, hey, and a firm anchor? — God 
prosper her poor shattered top-gallant; 
I warrant shell sport a blue flag on it, as 
Poll did when the parson tacA^/re/ us.^ 

So taking' out his io\y^<itot-ho% he trOAt- 
€(l' hiihself with a fresh quid, in hoBour 
of the good news, as he termed it^ and 
wishing me safe in my cabin, away he 
lounged^ with his long shining hair 
spreading over each shoulder to the band 
of his ttowsers, and resumed his amwe* 
ment of nut-cracking and whistlings the. 
tame as^ I met him^ 
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Tit£ moment I arrisFed iu tlie viicimty 
of Kent-street, I recollected the resi- 
dence o£ the bnck-<faiflt boy, asi^ dtter-* 
mined to c^lL on himy. ac hia ma3ter ba4: 
Fecppsted«' 

Here I found him neat and clean; in- 
AMttrkktefy sweeping the sbo|^ urith a 
cheerful heart as^ happy xoiuntenanc^ 

>* Oh, Sir/^ crfed Itej tlJpgwiiig down 
the broom, and dropping on his knees, 
*^ bow glad I am to see yo\i> Sir ; my 
master is so kiad,. and gives me^ mtfok 
ivctuals; and I am so happy, titat wlMat 

15 my 
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iny work is d6iie of a night, T 4o nothing 
but whistk. See, Sir, I-ve got no ragk 
' BOW, and my heds are quite well and 
comfortable ; I*ni never beat, nor I hdjie 
!F never ishall want it, .While master is wa 
good to nie^- 

*'^Rise, Boy,'* said I; *^ begratefur- 
bediligent; and wheilevet your master 
permits yau a holiday at- Christmas, yow 
are welcome- to e^itee arid eat some plumr- 
pudding, beef, and ale, with my house-^ 
keeper. 



9y 



**But-w*i3f/c&y, tho'r'* asked the artb' 
rogue^ willing to bind the bai^inv 

• " That ve^ settle when I call agaht.'*' 

•* I ahait't forget it— I shall bahlly 
know how to steep for thinking of it," • 
wpfiedthe-boy* ■''■ ■"•■ 

" And 



^r*^^4^' HOW, Sir," spid Ji t^^mS t^ 
t^e roaster, ^^ y^ My^ b^ar4 tUei 
hpnest declaration of tliis poor boy, ^uii 
\^i(i\essed his artless ^ngageEieot,; tdl 
mc if he J^.wortby the, gepqrosity you 
have manifested ; is he diligeuti heipiae^>; 
capable, and, above all, does he posses* 
a grat^fiil heart ? If those virtues are tp 
be elearly aBalyzi^d in his comp9.siti^n, I 
am persuaded you'll x^ompound for th^ 
defects of youth ^od iuexper^eu^e.' 






^* He is all I can expect from the im- 
cnlrghteried state of ignorance in which 
I found him," . replied his master >. V^his 
morals do not $ctm corrupted; he is good, , 
feithful, intelligent, and, I believe, pos- 
sesses a capacity highly improve^Bl;?^ la 
short, Sir, I am much pleased with his 
pi«e?5iti behaviour,, aif^ i,;tpaLSt,i]E shall 
have no cause tq i^peut ^u a^ ^fvl^^^n^f>i 
aity, for which I hold myself ^. fdjdb^i^t * 

L 6' to. 



■* ' •. 



to your eKaii^ple; and I bave mfy io 
tl^Lji IjshaU Ibe happy to cultivate jsOw 
acquaintance. 



jt A «# ir~ ■ • 

9» 



I • i 



\ . 



■ ; 



" Sir^'* replied J, giving him my caps^ • 
** I aball he baj^y to see you in iny little 
pug's parlour, over an oyster and ^ boi>^ 
tie of port, whenever you «re inclined to 
favour me with your company.'^ 

The b<^ stuck close to the skirt of my 
coat, as I bade his master adieu, and 
looking wistfully at me — — 

' ^^ You won*t forget /, Sir^*' sard he. * 

^ " No, never while you remember me^^ 
* replied I. 

m 

<* Then I vish next Sunday was GJirist- 
mas-day,'* answered he.. 

y Alas, 






*'AIa8, boy! thou kno^^rt not the- 
vtolty of hum to wish^i* ; before that gld*^' 
riously-memorable day s^rrives, I trusty ! 
shall have cheered more dejected hearts 
tlian thine, that when I drink my cup 
of ale, I may enjoy the happy reflection, 
that I have cheered the sorrowing bosom^ ! 
atid feiideavoured faithfiilPy to pdibtm 
i!hy earthly mission^'' 



.;.•.; »... 
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SUSAN^S 



vMoiSUfmi^ 



-',^. 
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^' • ' susflL^I•s RECEPTiorr. :'■■'' ' 






'.I 



Oh ! what a rap I struck upon my owi* 
brass knocker — how it echoed througti 
the little hall, as Susan's shoe heels 
hopped down the stairs to open the door;, 
through which, Mr. Trudge, with aK the 
freedom of an inmatc,^ pattered his dirty 
feet, in an exact circle round the polished 
©il-cloth, whilst I was gazing on the me- 
tamorphosed object who stood before me^ 

" Is it possible this can be my Susan ?'*' 
thought I, displaying her scraggy parchr 
ment salt cellars, decked by a musliDu 
frill attached to a surplits dress — her red* 
swelled ears dizened wkh a pair of dang- 
ling 



PSQSSTItKA^^ tit 

iittg gold* bobs, aiul her loog black locks^ 
tBcked into a miislin bagy that laid upoa 
her round shottWersy oo each ,of which 
etiick a black kitten, with three more 
clinging, xound her hips, and Phillis 
mewing at her heels. 

f^Mley-dBjv'^'criedl. '^Wliy, 3osan,. 
you k)okliki? a witdh beset by her cats, ' -'; 

^ ^\Oi\.\ pretty creatures, " replied she, 
^* who eould hupt a kitten ? I wrote yoiv 
word, Sir; about t^lem; and 1 really have 

kept them for /«/erA. " ^ ' . 

• ■ 

• ••■"■ V . . ■ . t • . , ■. . 

J ■ . J ■ ■. , ' 

^^Pshanr !'* cried Ij ^ I sec no lack it lias^ 
produced ; unless there's luck in ^he bag^ 
that you're, popp'd^youi; olcl foolish head 
into#: ' And what s the matter with your 
eai» ?— H$ve the kittens scratched holes 
i«? thew,; ajadsoyou ha:^e stuck a bibbity- 
^. ; , ' bob 



iSS VKMSTKULS. 

bob in each> for a play lliing ? For God's 
$Bke, wbere*s yout Udf-nvch cfaeak*-^ 
yonr decerit-stufF gowir-your cotouied 
shawl, and your crimped mob '<»p>^ 
Why, Susan, you are^ really turned topsy- 
turvy." 

**rmsure,'* replied she, " Pm only 
in the fashion, like other fblkis." 



«' Oh r said J, « then, I pr^tinie, 
you'll require me to furnish you with a 
fur-pelisse and a mufl^ to f^tch a half-* 
pennyworth of matches in, next wintcjr ; 
or a lace veil, and a parasol to go to mar* 
ket in the dog-days. ' Ob ! thou silly 
old ewe ; carry thy surplus to the parson,. 
and thy bag cap to the chimney-sweeper 
—give any body a pint of porter to drown 
the cats, and let me see thee bring fn my 
dinner, as Susan Thrifty used to do, when 

sb& 
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she wa^ an example to the domestics of 
the Beighbpurhood fon cleanlinessi neat- 
n&sSf aiid propriety." 

^^ Susan coloured — slammed the door— - 
made no reply; but walked into the 
kitchen : — her spirits were vexed, and 
mine offended. However, before the 
cloth was laid, she made her entree iii^ 
proper style, assuring me, she meant 
nothing more than, to appear like h^r 
neighlpours : who had so execrated and 
derided her mode of dress, that she had 
been indueed to alter it. " But you have 
approacked me in- such a style, Sir,'* con* 
tinned she, *' that I'd sooner make my 
cloaths into tinder, than ever wear the 
cap or gown again.** 

" And you have approached me in 

1.1. 

such a style I never expected j '* replied' I ; 
*' however, nevfer let us quarrel again; 

when 
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PARODIES ON GAY;' 

To whieh is added, 
THE BATTLlfc OF THE BUSTS. 

Attempted in the Style of Hudibras-. 

Price ift. 



GERALD WOOD. 

A NOVEL^ 

In Four Volumes. 
By the Author of Villeroy aad Sigismai 



THE 

BEAUTIES OF GOLDSMITH. 

Price 38. 6d. sewed. 
With a LiPE arid Head of the Author, 
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Price 2s. oa. 

THE 

MARGATE NEW GUIDE; 

OR, 

MEMOIRS OF FIVE FAMILIES OUT OF S1X~; 

Who in Town discontent witii a good Situation, 
Make Margate, the pl^ce of their Summer Migration. 

Willi Notes and Occasional Anecdotes. 

Non ego mwdaci distrioxi carmine qaenquam, 
Nulla venenato est litcra mista joco. oviD. 

Nor scandal dread, nor fulsome panegyric, 
'Tis harmless 5 and but playfully satyric* 



LETTERS 

FROM THE 

MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE 

TO HEK DAUGHTER 

THE COUNTESS OF GRIGNAN. 

Txanslated frcnn the French. 

Seveu vols. Price iL 4s. 6d« Boards* 
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Jurt pubiisM, 
Price Two Shillings^ sewed in coloured Paper^ 

MATMLDA, 

OR, 

THE WELSH COTTAGE; 

A POETIC TALE, 
By the Author of 

Theodorb, or the Gamester's Proorbss; 

The Margate New Guide; sgid 

Parodies -ON Gay. 

*^We bavc spoken favourably of this Author oa 
fonner o€cau6n$^ and we have reason to extend our 
approbation to the performance before us 5 it is a 
pleasing tale, pleasingly told." Monthly Visitor. 

** The character and fortunes of Matilda involve 
an interest superior to many poetic tales of modfm 
times." Monthly Mirror, 

For favourable accounts of the other Worlcs, see the 
Monthly Museum^ and vafious others in addition to the 
above. 
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